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To the Honourable 
Sir William Leviſon Gower, Bart. 


HERE is one kind of Virtue which 
is inborn in the Nobility, and indeed 
in moſt of the ancient Families of - 
this Nation ; they are not apt to inſult 
on the Misfortunes of their Country- 
men. But you, Sir, I may tell it you without 
Flattery, have grafted on this natural Commiſera- 
tion, and rais'd it to a nobler Virtue : as you have 
been pleas'd to honour me, for a long time, with 
ſome part of your Eſteem and your Good-will; fo 
in particular, ſince the late Revolution, you have 
increas'd the Proofs of your Kindneſs to me; and 
not ſuffer'd the difference of Opinions, which pro- 
duce ſuch Hatred and Enmity in the brutal part of 
humane Kind, to remove you from the ſettled Ba- 
ſis of your good Nature and good Senſe. This 
Nobleneſs of yours, had it been exercis'd on an 
Enemy, had certainly been a Point of Honour, and 
as ſuch | might have juſtly recommended it to the 
World: But that of Conſtancy to your former 


A2 Choice, 


* 


4 N 


ls 
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Choice, and the Purſuance of your firſt Favours, 
are Virtues not over-common amongſt Exgliſp- 
men. All Things of Honour have, at beſt, ſome- 
what of Oftentation in them, and Self- love; there 
is a Pride of doing more than is expected from us, 
and more than others would have done. But to 
proceed in the ſame Track of Goodneſs, Favour 
and Protection, is to ſnew that a Man is acted by 
a thorough Principle: It carries ſomewhat of Ten- 
derneſs in it, which is Humanity in a heroical De- 
gree; tis a kind of unmoveable Good - nature; a 
Word which is commonly deſpis'd, becauſe it is 
ſo ſeldom practis'd. But after all, tis the moſt 
generous Virtue, oppos'd to the moſt degenerate 
Vice, which is that of Ruggedneſs and Harſhneſs 
to our Fellow-creatures. 

'Tis upon this Knowledge of you, Sir, that I 
have choſen you, with your Permiſſion, to be the 
Patron of this Poem. And, as ſince this won- 
derful Revolution, I have begun with the beſt Pat- 
tern of Humanity, the Earl of Leiceſter ; I ſhall 


continue to follow the ſame Method, in all, to 


whom I ſhall addreſs ; and endeavour to pitch on 
ſuch only, as have been pleas'd to own me in this 
Ruin of my ſmall Fortune; who, though they are 
of a contrary Opinion themſelves, yet blame not 
me for adhering to a loſt Cauſe; and judging for 


my ſelf, what I cannot chooſe but judge; ſo long 


as I am a patient Sufferer, and no Diſturber of 
the Government. Which, if it be a ſevere Pe- 
nance, as a great Wit has told the World, *tis at 
leaſt enjoin'd me by my ſelf: And Sancho Pancas 


as much a Fool as I, was obſerv'd to diſcipline his 
Body 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
Body no farther than he found he could endure the 
Smart. | 
You ſee, Sir, I am not entertaining you, like 4 
vid, with a lamentable Epiſtle from Pontus: I ſuf- 
fer no more than I can eaſily undergo; and folong 
as I enjoy my Liberty, which is the Birthright 
of an Ergliſþman, the reſt ſhall never go near my 
Heart. The merry Philoſopher is more to my Hu- 
mour than the melancholick ; and I find no Diſpo- 
ſition in my ſelf to cry, while the mad World is 
daily ſupplying me with ſuch Occaſions of Laugh- 
ter. The more reaſonable fort of my Countrymen 
have ſhewn ſo much Favour to this Piece, that they 
give me no doubt of their Protection for the future. 
As you, Sir, have been pleas'd to follow the Ex- 
ample of their Goodneſs, in favouring me: So 
give me leave to ſay, that 1 follow yours in this 
Dedication, to a Perſon of a different Perſuaſion. 
Tho? I muſt confeſs withal, that I have had a for- 
mer Encouragement from you tor this Addreſs ; and 
the warm Remembrance of your noble Hoſpitality 
to me at Treutbam, when ſome Years ago l viſited 
my Friends and Relations in your Country, has ever 
ſince given me a violent Temptation to this Boldneſs. 
"Tis true, were this Comedy wholly mine, I 
ſhould call it a Trifle, and perhaps not think it 
worth your Patronage; but when the Names of 
Plautus and Moliere are join'd in it; that is, the 
two greateſt Names of Ancient and Modern Co- 
medy, I muſt not preſume ſo far on their Reputa- 
tion, to think their beſt and moſt unqueſtion'd Pro» 
duQions can be term'd little. I will not give you 
the Trouble of acquainting you what I have added, 
A 3 or 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
or alter'd in either of them, ſo much, it may be, 
' for the worſe; but only that the Difference of our 
Stage from the Roman and the French did ſo re- 
quire it. But I am afraid, for my own Intereſt, 
the World will too eaſily diſcover, that more than 
half of it is mine; and that the reſt is rather a 
lame Imitation of their Excellencies, than a juſt 
Tranſlation, *Tis enough, that the Reader know 
by you, that I neither deſerve, nor deſire any Ap- 
Plauſe from it: If 1 have perform'd any thing, tis 
the Genius of my Authors that inſpir'd me; and 
if it has pleas'd in Repreſentation, let the Actors 
ſhare the Praiſe amongſt themſelves. As for Plau- 
tus and Moliere, they are dangerous People; and I 
am too weak a Gameſter to put my ſelf into their 
Form of Play. But what has been wanting on 
my part, has been abundantly ſupply'd by the ex- 
cellent Competition of Mr. Parcell; in whoſe 
Perſon we have at length found an Exgliſpman, e- 
qual with the beſt abroad. At leaſt my Opinion of 
him has been ſuch, ſince his happy and judicious 
Performances in the late Opera; and the Expe- 


rience I have had of him, in the ſetting my three 


Songs for this Amphitryon: To all which, and 
particularly to the Compoſition of the Paſtoral 


Dialogue, the numerous Choir of fair Ladies gave 


ſo juſt an Applauſe on the third Day. I am only 
ſorry, for my own fake, that there was one Star 
wanting, as beautiful as any in our Hemiſphere ; 


that young Berenice, who is miſimploying all her 


Charms on ſtupid Country Souls, that can ne- 
ver know the Value of them; and lofing the Tri- 


umphs which are ready prepar d for her in the 


Court 
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Court and Town. And yet I know not whe- 
ther I am ſo much a Loſer by her Abſence; for I 
have Reaſon to apprehend the Sharpneſs of her 
Judgment, if it were not allay'd with the Sweet · 
neſs of het Nature; and after all, I fear ſhe may 
come time enough to diſcover a thouſand Imper- 
fections in my Play, which might have paſs'd on 
vulgar Underſtandings. Be pleas'd to uſe the Au- 
thority of a Father over her, on my Behalf; en- 
join her to keep her own Thoughts of Ampbitryon 
to her ſelf; or at leaſt not to compare him toa 
ſtrily with Moltere's. Tis true, Thave an Inte- 
reſt in this Partiality of hers: but withal, I plead 
ſome Sort of Merit for it, in NOM ſo particularly 
& I am, 


"$I & 
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bumble Servant, 
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Spoken by Mrs. Bracegirdle 


K E lab g Bee, when his ſharp Sting is gone, 
Forgets his golden Work, and turns a Drone : 

Such i is a Satyr, when you take away 

That Rage, in which his noble Vigour lay. 
What gain you, by not ſuffering him to teize ye? 
He neither can offend you now, nor pleaſe ye. 

The Honey-Bag, and Venom, lay ſo near, 

That both, together, you reſolv'd to tear; 
And loſt your Pleaſure, to ſecure your Fear. 
How can he ſhow his Manhood, if you bind him, 
To box, like Boys, with one Hand ty'd behind him? 
This is plain levelling of Wit; in which 
The Poor has all th' Advantage, not the Rich, 
The Blockhead ſtands excus'd for want of Senſe; 
And Wits turn Blockheads in their own Defence, 
Yet, though the Stages Traffick is undone, 
Still Julian's interloping Trade goes on: 

' Though Satyr on the Theatre you ſmother, 
Tet in Lampoons you libel. one another. 
The firſt produces ſtill, a ſecond Jig; 
You whip em out, like School- Boys, till they gig: 
And, with the ſame Succeſs, we Readers gueſs, 
For ev'ry one ſtill dwindles to a leſs. 

And much good Malice is ſo meanly dreſt, 

That we won d laugh, but cannot find the Jeſt. 


PROLOGUE. 


$ 


If 


?. 
PROLOGUE. 
If no Advice your Rhiming Rage can ſtay, & 
Let not the Ladies ſuffer in the Fray. 
Their tender Sex is privileg d from War; 
'Tis not like Knights, to draw upon the Fair, 
What Fame expect you from ſo mean a Prize? 
We wear no murd'ring Weapons, but onr Eyes. 
Our Sex, you know, was after yours deſign'd ; | 
The laſt Perfection of the Maker's Mind: [ behind. 0 
Heav'n drew,out all the Gold for us, and left your Droſs 
Beauty, for Valour's beſt Reward, he choſe; 
Peace, after War ; and after Toil, Repoſe. 
Hence ye prophane ; excluded from our Sights; 
And charm'd by Day, with Honour's vain Delights, 8 
Go, make your beſt of ſolitary Nights. 
Recant betimes, tis Prudence to ſubmit : 
Our Sex is ſtill your Overmatch in Wit: 
We never fail, with new, ſucceſsful Arts, 
To make fine Fools of you; and all your Parts, 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


MEN. 

piter, Mr. Betterton. 

ercury, | Mr. Lee. 
Phcebus, Mr. Bowman. 
Amphitryon,, Mr. Williams. 
Sofia, Mr. Nokes.. 

SGripus, Mr. Sandford. 
Polidas, | Mr. Bright.. 
'Tranio, - Mr. Bowen. 
WOMEN. 

Alcmena, Mrs. Barry. 
Phædra, | Mrs. Meuntford.. 
Bromia, Mrs. Corey. 
Night, Mrs. Butler.. 
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ACT-I-$CEN EE 
Mercury and Phoebus deſcend in ſeveral Ma: 


chines. | 


PHOEBU Ss. 


ENOW you the Reaſon of this preſent 

' Summons? | 

| 'Tis neither Council - day, nor is this 
Heav'n; 

What Buſineſs has our Jupiter on Earth ? 

* Why more at Thebes than any other Place? 

And why we two of all the Herd of Gods 

Are choſen out to meet him in Conſult? 

They call me God of Wiſdom, 

But Mars and Vulcan, the two Fools of Heav'n, 

Whoſe Wit lies in their Anvil and their Sword, 

Know full as much as I,. 


— 


I have diſc] 


12  AMPHITRYON, 
. Mere, And nn may know rote than both of us, 
For tis ſome e I gueſs. d | 


batg'd my Duty; which was to ſummon 
Tha Phabas we ſhall, know more anon, when the 


hunderer comes down. is our Part to obey our 
ther; for, to confeſs. the Truth, we two are lde 
bettet than Sons of Harlots 4 and if Jupiter had 
not been pleas'd to take à little Pains with our Mo- 
thers, inſtead of being Gods, we might have been a 
Euple of Link- Boys. | 
Phœb. But know you nothing farther, Hermes? What 
News in Court ? | 
Merc, There has been a deviliſh Quarrel, I can tell 
ou, betwixt Jupiter and Juno: ſhe threaten'd to ſue 
im in the Spiritual Court, for ſome Matrimonial O- 
miſſions; - and he ſtood upon his Prerogative. Then 
ſhe hit him in the Teeth of all his Baſtards ; and your 
Name and mine were us'd with leſs Reverence than 
became our Godſhips. They were both in their Cups; 
and at laſt the Matter grew ſo high, that they werte 
ready to have thrown Stars at one another's Heads. 
P 7. Twas bappy for me that I was at my Voca- 
tion, «driving Day: light about the World; but 1 had ra- 
ther ſtand my Farber? Thunderbolts, than my Step- 
. Ee 9] 
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Merc, When the Tongue-battle was over, and the 
Championeſs had harneſs'd her Peacocks, to go for Sa- 
mos, and hear the * that were made to her 
Pb. By the way, her Worfhippers had a bad Time 


St; ſhe. was in à damnable Humour for receiving 


Petitions - | | 
-\ | Merc, Jupiter immediately beckons me aſide; and 
charges me, that as ſoon as ever you had ſet up your 
Horſes, vou and 1 ſhould meet him here at Thebes : 
now, putting the Premiſes together, as dark as it is, 
methinks 1 begin to ſee Day-light. 

Phab, As plain as one.of my own Beams; ſhe has 
made him uneaſy at home, and he is going to ſeek his 
Diverſion abroad: I ſee Heav'n it ſelf jis no privileg'd 
Place for Happineſs, if a Man mult carry his Wife a- 
long with him. | | 
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Merc, Tis neither better nor worſe, upon my Con- 
ſcience: he is weary of hunting in the ſpacious Foreſt 
of a Wife, and is following his Game incognito, in 
ſome little Purlieu here at Thebes; that's many an ho- 
neſt Man's caſe on Earth too, Jove help 'em, as indeed 
he does to make em Cuckolds. | 

Phab. But if ſo, Mercury, then I, who am a Poet, 
muſt endite his Loye-Letter; and you, who are by 
Trade a Porter, muſt convey it. 

Merc, No more, he's coming down ſowſe upon us, 
and hears as far as he can ſee too; he's plaguy hot 
upon the Bufineſs, I know it by his bard driving. 

. [Jupiter deſcends, 

Jup. What, you are deſcanting upon my Actions? 
Much good may do you with your Politicks : 

All Subjects will be .cenſuring their Kings. 
Well, I confeſs I am in Love; what then? 

Phab. Some Mortal, we preſume, of Cadmus' Blood: 
Some Theban Beauty; ſome new Semele, 

Or ſome Europa. 

Merc. I'll fay that for my Father, he's conſtant to an 
handſome Family: he knows when they have a good 
Smack with 'em; and ſnuffs up Incenſe ſo ſavourily, 
when 'tis offer'd him by a fair Hand, 

Jup. Well, my familiar Sons, this ſaucy Carriage 
I have deſery'd; for he who truſts a Secret, 

Makes his own Man his Maſter. | 

I read your Thoughts; 

Therefore you may as ſafely ſpeak as think. | 
-- » Merc, Mine was a very homely Thought; I was con- 
fidering into what Form your Almightyſhip would be 
pleas'd to transform your ſelf to-night, Whether you 
wou'd fornicate in the ſhape of a Bull, or a Ram, or 
an Eagle, or a Swan : what Bird or Beaft you wou'd 
r to. honour, by tranſgreſſing your own Laws, in ' 
his Likeneſs; or in ſhort, whether you wou'd recreate 
your ſelf in Feathers, or in Leather! | "| 

Pheb. Any Diſguiſe to hide the King of Gods. 

Jup. I know your Malice, Phæbus, you wou'd ſay 
That when a Monarch ſins, it ſhou'd be ſecret; 

To keep exterior Show of Sanity ; g 
n 101 3 Maittaig 


bi AMPHITRYON.. 
Maintain Reſpect, and cover bad Example: 
For Kings and Prieſts are in a manner bound 
For Reyerence ſake to be cloſe Hy pocrites. 
-* Phob,. But what neceſſitates you to this Love, 
Which you confeſs a Crime, and yet commit? 
For to be ſecret makes not Sin the leſs: 
»Tis only hidden from the vulgar View: 
Maintains, indeed, the Reverence due to Princes, 
But not abſolves the Conſcience from the Crime. 
Jupp. Hove, becauſe twas in the Fates I ſhou'd, 
-  Phach, With Reverence be it ſpoke, a bad Excuſe: 
Thus every wicked Act in Heav'n or Earth, 
May make the ſame Deſence; but what is Fate? 
Is it a blind Contingence of Events? | 
Or ſure Neceſſity of Cauſes link d. 
That muſt produce Effects? or is't a Pow'r 
That orders all things by ſuperior Will, 
Foreſees his Work, and works in that Foreſight 2: 
Jup. Fate is, what I | 
By virtue of Omnipotence have made it: 
And Pow'r Omnipotent can do no wrong: 
Not to my ſelf, becauſe I will'd it ſo, 
Nor yet to Men, for what they are is mine, 
This Night I will enjoy Amphitryon's Wife: 
For, when I made her, I decreed her ſuch 
As I ſhou'd pleaſe to love, I wrong not him 
Whoſe Wife ſheis; for I reſerv'd my Right, 
To have her while ſhe pleas'd ode 6x once paſt, . 
*She ſhall be his again. | | | 
"Merc, Here's Omnipotence with a Vengeance, to 
make a Man a Cuckold, and yet not to do him wrong. 
Then 1 find, Father Jupiter, that when you made 
Fate, you had the Wit to contrive a Holiday for your 
ſelf now and then. For you Kings never enact a Law, 
but you have a kind of an Eye to your own Prero- 
ive. | 3 hs 
. If there be no ſuch thing as Right and 
Wrong, 11 ne, 
Of an bom. 2 Being, I have done — 
But if there be — | 
Jup. Peace, thou diſputing Fool 


Learn 
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Learn this; if thou could'ſt comprehend my Ways, 
Then thou wert Fove, not 1: yet, thus far know,, 
That, for the Good of human kind, this Night 
L ſhall beget a future Hercules; * 
Who ſhall redreſs the Wrongs of injur'd Mortals, 
Shall conquer Monſters, and reform the World. 
Merc. Ay, Brother Phæbus; and our Father made all 
thoſe Monſiers for Hercules to conquer, and contriv'd all: 
thoſe Vices on purpoſe for. him to reform too, there's. 
the Jeſt on't. | | | 
Phæb. Since Arbitrary Pow'r will hear no Reaſon, 
tis Wiſdom to be ſilent, ———— | 
Merc, Why that's the Point; this ſame Arbitrary 
Power is a knock down Argument; 'tis but a Word 
and a Blow, now methinks our Father ſpeaks out 
like an honeſt bare-fac'd God, as he is; he lays the 
Streſs in the right Place, upon abſolute Dominion: I 
confeſs if he had been a Man, he might have been a 
Tyrant, if his Subjects durſt have call'd him to Ac- 
count: But you, Brother Phabus, are but a meer 
Country Gentleman, that never comes to Court; that 
are abroad all Day on Horſeback, making Viſits a-- 
bout the World; are drinking all Night, and in your 
Cups are ſtill railing at the Government? O theſe Pa- 
triots, theſe bumpkin Patriots, are a very ſilly ſort of 
Animal. 
- Yup. My preſent Purpoſe and Deſign you heard; 
T' enjoy Amphitryon's Wife, the fair Alcmena, 
You two muſt be ſubſervient to my Love. 


Merc, [to Phæbus.] No more of your Grumbleto-- 


nian Morals, Brother; there's Preferment coming, be 
advis'd, and pimp dutifully, - 
Fup. x — += pln the 3 Theban General, 
Has overcome his Country's Foes in Fight; 
And in a ſingle Duel flai their King: | 
His conquering Troops are eager on their March 
Returning home; while their young General, 
More eager to review his beauteous Wife, 
Poſts on before, wing'd with impetuous Love, 
And by To-morrow Dawn, will reach thir Town. 


More, That's but ſhort Warning, Father Jupiter: ha- 
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ving made no former Advances of Courtſhip to her, 
you have Need of your Omnipotence, and all your 
Geng if you mean to be beforehand with him. 

Pheb. Then how are we to be employ'd this Evening? 
Time's precions, and theſe Summer * are ſhort; 
1 muſt be early up to light the World. 

Jup. You ſhall not riſe; there ſhall be no to morrow. 

Merc. Then the World's to be at an End, I find. 

Phab. Or elſe a Gap in Nature, of a Day. 

Jup. A Day will be well loſt to buſy Man: 
Night ſhall continue Sleep, and Care ſhall ceaſe, 

So, many Men ſhall live, and live in Peace, 
Whom Sunſhine had betray'd to envious Sight, 
And Sight to ſudden Rage, and Rage to Death. 
Now, I will bave a Night for Love and me; 
A long luxurious Night, fit for a God 

To quench and empty his immortal Heat. 

Merc, I'll lay on the Woman's ſide for all that; that 
ſhe ſhall love longeſt to Night, in Spight of your Om- 
nipotence. | F 

Phab. I ſhall be curs'd by all the lab'ring Trades, 
That early riſe, but you muſt be obey'd. 

Jup. No Matter for the cheating Part of Man; 
They have a Day's Sin leſs to anſwer for. 

Pheb, When wou'd you have me wake? [finiſh'd, 

Jup. Why, when Fove goes to ſleep: when I have 
Your Brother Mercury ſhall bring you Word. 

1 t , [Exit Phoebus on his Chariot. 

[To Merc.] Now, Hermes, I muſt take Amphitryon's 
. Teenjoy his Wife; Form, 
Thou muſt be Soſia, this Amphitryon's Slave; 

Who, all this Night, is travelling to Thebes, 
To tell Alcmena of her Lord's Approach; 
And bring her joyful News of Victory. 

Mere,” Bot why muſt I be Soſta ? | 

Jup. pull God of Wit, thou Statue of thy ſelf! 
Thou muſt be Soſia, to keep out Saſia: 

Who, by his Entrance, might diſcover Jove, 

Diſturb my Pleaſures, raiſe unruly Noiſe, 

And ſo diſtract Alcmena's tender Soul, 

SBhe wou'd not meet my Warmth, when 1. 
15 | 4 | Into 
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Into her Lap, nor give down half her Love. 

-. Merc, Let me alone; I'll cudgel him away: 

But 1 abhor ſo villanous a Shape. 4 10 

Jud. Take it; I charge thee on thy Duty, take it: 

Nor dare to lay it down, 'till I command, | 

I cannot bear a Moment's Loſs of Joy. 

| Night appears above in her Chariot. 

Look up, To Night is in her ſilent Chariot; 

And rouling juſt o'er Thebes: bid her drive flowly, 

Or make a double Turn about the World ; 

White 1 drop Jove, and take Amphitryon's Dreſs, 

To be the greater, while I ſeem the leſs. [Ex. Jup. 

Merc, [to Night.] Madam Night, a good Even to you: 

fair and ſoftly, I beſeech you, Madam: I have a Word 

or two to you, from no leſs a God than Jupiter. | 
Night, O my nimble Finger'd God of Theft, what 

make you here on Earth, at this unſeaſonable Hour? 

what Banker's Shop is to be broken open to Night? 

or what Clippers, and Coiners, and Conſpirators, have 

been invoking your Deity for their Afliſtance ? 

Merc, Faith none of thoſe Enormities; and yet I am 

ſtill in my Vocation: for you know I am Jack of all 

Trades: at a Word, Jupiter is indulging his Genius to 

Night, with a certain noble Sort of Recreation, call'd 

. The Truth on't is, Adultery is its proper 
ame. 


5 Night. Fupiter wou'd do well to ſtick to his Wife 
uno. 

Merc, He has been marry'd to her above theſe 
Hundred Years; and that's long enough in Conſcience 
to ſtick to one Woman. | 

Night, She's his Siſter too, as well as his Wife; 
that's a double Tie of Affection to her. 

Merc, Nay, if he made bold with his own Fleſh and 
Blood, *tis likely he will not ſpare his Neighbours. 

Night, If I were his Wife, I would raiſe a Rebel- 
lion againſt him, for the Violation of my Bed. 

Merc, Thou art miſtaken, Old Night: his Wife 
cou'd raiſe no Faction: all the Deities in Heaven 
wou'd take. the Part of the Cuckold-making God ; for 
they are all given to the Fleſh moſt damnably. . 

e 
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the very Goddeſſes wou'd ſtickle in the Cauſe of Love; 
*tis the way to be popular to whore and love. For 
what doſt thou think old Saturn was depos'd, but that 
he was cold and impotent; and made no Court to 
the fair Ladies, Pallas and Juno themfelves, as 
chaſte as they are, cry'd Shame on him. I ſay unto 
thee, Old Night, Wo be to the Monarch that has not 
the Women on his Side. 

Night. Then by your Rule, Mercury, a King who 
wou'd live happily, muſt debauch his whole Nation 
of Women. | | | 
Merc, As far as his ready Money will go, I mean; 
for Jupiter himſelf can't pleaſe all of em. But this is 
befide my preſent Commiſſion ; he has ſent me to will 
and require you to make a ſwinging long Night for 
him: for he hates to be ſtinted in his Pleaſures, 
Night. Tell him plainly, I'll rather lay down my 
Commiſſion : what, wou'd he make a Bawd of me! 

Merc. Poor Ignorant! why he meant thee for a 
Bawd when he firſt made thee. What art thou good 
for, but to be a Bawd ? Is not Daylight better for Man- 
kind, I mean as to any other Uſe, but only for Love 
and Fornication? Thou haſt been a Bawd too, a re- 
verend, primitive, original Bawd, from the firſt Hour 
of thy Creation: and all the laudable Actions of Love 
have been committed under thy Mantle. Prithee for 
what doſt thou think that thou art worſhipp'd ? 

Night, Why, for my Stars and Moonſhine. 

Merc. That is, for holding a Candle to Iniquity : 
but if they were put out, thou wou'd'ſt be doubly 
worſhipt by the willing. baſhful Virgins; 

Night. Then for my Quiet, and the ſweetneſs of 
my 8 | | 
- Merc, No, for thy ſweet waking all the Night: for 
Sleep comes not upon Lovers 'till thou art vaniſh'd. 

Night, But it will be againſt Nature, to make a long 
Winter's Night at Midſummer, 

Merc. Trouble not your ſelf for that: Phæbus is or- 
der'd to make a ſhort Summer's Pay to morrow : ſo 
in four and twenty Hours all will be at rights again. 


Night, Well, I am edified by your Diſcourſe; and 
my 
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"ogg is, that whateyer Work is made, I ſee 
nothing. | 
Merc, About your Buſineſs then: put a Spoke into 
our Chariot-wheels, and order the Seven Stars to 
It, while I put my ſelf into the Habit of a Serving- 
man; and dreſs up a falſe Sofia, to wait upon a falſe 
Amphitryon, Good Night, Night. | 
Night, My Service to Jupiter. Farewell Mercury. 
[Night goes backward. Exit Mere. 


SCENE III. Amphitryon's Palace. 


| Enter Alcmena alone. 

Alc, Why was 1 marry'd to the Man I love! 

For, had he been indifferent to my Choice, 

Or had he been hated, Abſence had been Pleaſure 3 

But now 1 fear for my Amphitryon's Life : 

At home, in private, and ſecure from War, 

I am amidſt an Hoſt of armed Foes: 

Suſtaining all his Cares, pierc'd with his Wounds, 

And if he.falls (which O ye Gods avert) - 

Am in Amphitryon ſlain ! ,wou'd 1 were there, 

And he were here; fo might we change our Fates: 

That he might grieve for me, and I might die for him! 
Enter Phædra, running. 

Phed. Good News, good News, Madam, O ſuch 
admirable News, that 1f 1 kept it in a Moment, I 
ſhou'd burſt with it! 

Alc. Is it from the Army? 

Phed. No Matter. 

Alc, From Amphitryon ? 

Phed. No Matter, neither. 

Alc, Anſwer me, I charge thee, if thy good News 
be any thing relating to my Lord: it it be, aſſure thy 
ſelf of a Reward. 

Phed. Ay, Madam, now you ſay ſomething to the 
Matter: you know the Bufineſs of a poor Waiting- 
woman, here upon Earth, is to be fcraping up ſome- 
thing againſt a rainy Day, call'd the Day of Marriage + 
every one in our own Vocation :. but: what Matter -4 | 
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it to me if my Lord bas routed the Enemies, if Iget 
nothing of their Spoils ? 47 

Alc, Say, Is my Lord viQorious ? | 
Pfad. Why, he is victorious; indeed I pray'd de- 
youtly to Jupiter for a Victory: by the ſame Token, 
that you ſhou'd give me ten Pieces of Gold, If 1 
E you News of it. 

Alc, They are thine; ſuppoſing he be ſafe too. 

'Phad., Nay, that's a new Bargain; for I vow'd to 
Fupiter, that then you wou'd give me ten Pieces more: 
but I do undertake for my Lord's Safety: if you will 
pleaſe to diſcharge his Godſhip Jupiter of the Debt, 
and take it upon you to pay. 

Alc. When he returns in Safety, Jupiter and I will 
pay your Vow, ; FS 

had. And I am ſure I articled with Jupiter, that if 
I; brought you News, that my Lord was upon Re- 
turn, you ſhould grant me one ſmall Favour more, 
that will coſt you nothing. 


Alc, Make haſte, thou Torturer; is my Amphitryon 


upon Return? | 1 

Phad. Promiſe me that I ſhall be your Bedfellow to 
Night, as I have been ever ſince my Lord's Abſence, 
——- unleſs I ſhall be pleas'd. to releaſe you of your 
Word. | | 

Alc. That's a ſmall Requeſt, tis granted. 

Phad. But ſwear by Jupiter. 

Alc. But why by Jupiter? =: 

Phed, Becauſe he's the greateſt : I hate to deal with 
one of your little baffling Gods that can do wages 
but by Permiſſion: but Jupiter can ſwinge you off, 
if you ſwear by him, and are forſworn. 

Ac. I ſwear by Jupiter. 

Phad. Then I believe he is victorious, and I know 
he is ſafe: for I look'd through the Key- hole, and ſaw 
him knocking at the Gate: and I had the Conſcience 
to let him cool his Heels there. 

Alc. And wou'd'ſt thou not open to him! Oh thou. 
Traitreſs! pg V+ 
Pad. No, I was a little wiſer: I left Soſa's Wife 
to let him in: for I was reſoly'd to bring the "_w 
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and make my Pennyworths out of him; as Time ſhall 
ſhow. | 4%, 
Enter Jupiter, in the Shape of Amphitryon, with Sofia's 
Wife Bromia. He 72 and embraces Alemena. 

Jup. O let me live for ever on thoſe Lips! — 

The Nectar of the Gods to theſe is taſteleſs, 
I ſwear, that were I Fupiter, this Night 
I wou'd renounce my Heav'n, to be Amphitryen. 

Ale. Then, not to {wear beneath Amphitryon's Oath, 

(Forgive me, Juno, if I am prophane) 
I ſwear, I wou'd be what I am this Night; 
And be Alcmena, rather than be Juno. | 

Brom. Good my Lord, what's become of my poor 
Bedfellow, your Man Sofia ? you keep ſuch a Billing 
and Colling here, to ſet one's Mouth a watring : what 
I ſay, though Iam a poor Woman, I have a Husband 
as well as my Lady; and ſhou'd be as glad as ſhe, of 
a litele honeſt Recreation. 

Phed, And what have you done with your old Friend, 
and my old Sweetheart, Judge Gripus? has he brought 
me home a cramm'd Purſe that ſwells with Bribes: if 
he be rich, I'll make him welcome, like an honoura- 
ble Magiſtrate : but if he has not had the Wit to ſell 
2 he judges no Cauſes in my Court, I warrant 

im. 

Alc. My Lord, you tell me nothing of the Battle? 
Is Thebes victorous, are our Foes deftroy'd ? 

For now I find you ſafe, I ſhou'd be glad 
To hear you were in Danger. 

Fup. [Aſide.] A Man had need be a God, to ſtand 
the Fury of three talking Women !I think in my Con- 
ſcience I made their Tongues of Thunder. 

Brom. ¶ Pulling him on one Side.] I ask'd the firſt 
Queſtion : anſwer me, my Lord. 

Phed. | Pulling him on t'other Side.] Peace, mine's a 
Lover, and yours is but a Husband : and my Judge is 
my Lord too; the Title ſhall take Place, and I will 
be anſwer'd. | 7 

Fup. Sofia is ſafe: Gripms is rich: both coming: 

I zode before em, with a Lover's Haſte, — [ Aſide. 
Was 
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Was e'er poor God ſo worry'd : but for my Love, 

1 wiſh 1 were in Heay'n again with Juno. | 

Al. Then I, it ſeems, am laſt to be regarded? 

Ju. Not fo, my Love; but theſe obſtreperous 
__ Tongues .. PEE 2 2 

Have ſnatch'd their Anſwers. firſt: they will be heard; 

And ſurely Jove wou'd never anſwer Pray'c 

That Woman made, but only to be freed . 

From their eternal Noiſe : make haſte to Bed: 

There let me tell my Story, in thy Arms; 

There, in the gentle Pauſes of our Love, 

Betwixt our Dyings, ere we live again, 

Thou ſhalt. be told the Battle, and Succeſs; 

Which 1 ſhall oft begin, and then break off; 

For Love will often interrupt my Tale, 

And make ſo ſweet Confuſion in our Talk, 

That thou ſhalt ask, and I ſhall anſwer things, 

That are not of a Piece; but patch'd with Kiſſet, 

And Sighs, and :Murmurs, and imperfect Speech, 

And Nonſenſe ſhall be eloquent, in Love. 

Brom. [to Phedra.] My Lord is very hot upon't : 

this Abſence is a great Friend to us poor neglected 

Wives; it makes us new again, | 

Ac. I am the Fool of Love; and find within me 

The Fondneſs of a Bride, without the Fear, 

My whole Deſires and Wiſhes are in yon. 

Phed. ( Aſide.) My Lady's Eyes are pinking to Bed- 
ward too; now is ſhe to look very ſleepy, counterfeit- 
ing Yawning, but ſhe ſhall ask me Leave firſt. 
Alc., Great Juno, thou whoſe holy Care preſides 
Over the Nuptial Bed, pour all thy Bleſſings. 

On this auſpicious Night, Wy 

Ju. Juno may grudge; for ſhe may fear a Rival 
In thoſe bright Eyes: but Jupiter will grant, 

And doubly bleſs this Night. 

Phed. | Aſide.) But Jupiter ſhou'd ask my Leave firſt, 
were: he here in Perſon, pony 
Alc, Bromia, prepare the Bed: 

The tedious Journey has diſpos'd my Lord 


Jo ſeek his needful Reſt, Exit Bromia. 


bad. "Tis very true, Madam; the poor 9 
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muſt needs be weary; and therefore, 'twas not ill con- 
triv'd that he muſt lie alone to Night, to recruit him- 
ſelf with Sleep, and lay in enough for to morrow 
Night, when you may keep him waking. 

Alc. [To Jupiter.] I muſt confeſs I made a Kind of 
Promiſe. 

Phad. ¶ Almoſt crying.) A Kind of Promiſe, do you 
call it? 1 ſee you wou'd fain be coming off: I am 
ſure you ſwore to me, by Jupiter, that I ſhou'd be 

our Bedfellow, and I'll accuſe you to him too, the 
rſt Prayers I make: and I'll pray a Purpoſe too, that 
I will, though I haye not pray'd to him this ſeven 
Years. | | 
Fu. O, the malicious Hilding ! 
4. I did ſwear indeed, my * 

Fup. Forſwear thy ſelf; for Jupiter but laughs 
At Lovers Perjuries, 

Phed. The more ſhame for him it he does : there 
wou'd be a fine God indeed for us Women to wor- 
ſhip, if he laughs when our Sweet-hearts cheat us 
of our Maidenheads: no, no, Fupiter is an honeſter 
Gentleman than you make of him. : 

Fup. I'm all on Fire; and wou'd not Joſe this Night, 

To be the Maſter of the Univerſe, 
'  Phad, Ay, my Lord, I ſee you are on Fire: but 
the Devil a Bucket ſhall be brought to quench it, with- 
out my Leave: you may oh to Bed, Madam; but you 
ſhall ſee how Heav'n will bleſs your Night's Work, if 
you forſwear your ſelf : Some Fool, ſome meer 
Elder-Brother, or ſome blockheadly Hero, Fove, I be- 
ſeech thee, ſend her. 

Fup. [ Aſide.) Now I cou'd call my Thunder to 

revenge me, 
But that were to confeſs my ſelf a God, 
And then 1 loſt my Love! Alcmena, come, 
By Heay'n I have a Bridegroom's Feryour for thee, 
As I had ne'er enjoy'd, | 

Alc. [Sighing.] She has my Oath; 
And ſure ſhe may releaſe it if ſhe pleaſe. | 

Phad. Why truly, Madam, I ain not cruel in my Na- 
ture, to poor diſtreſſed Lovers; for it may be py on 

* e 
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"Caſe another Day: And therefore, if my Lord pleaſes 


to confider me. | 
| 128.7 Any thing, any thing, but name thy Wiſh, and 
Ve it. ' . 
 Phad, Ay, now you ſay, any thing, any thing; but 
ou wou'd tell me another Story to morrow Morning. 
Look you, my Lord, here's a Hand open to receive; 
you know the Meaning of it: I am for nothing but 
the Ready > 
Fu. Thou ſhalt have all the Treaſury of Heav'n. 
Phad. Yes, when N. are Jupiter, to diſpoſe of it. 
Jupp. [Aſide.] I had forgot, and ſhew'd my ſelf a God; 
This Love can make a Fool of Jupiter. | 
Phed. You have got ſome Part of the Enemies Spoil 
I warrant you; 1 ſee a little trifling Diamond upon 
2 Finger; and I am proud enough to think it wou'd 
ome mine too. 
Fu. [Taking a Ring off his Finger, and giving it.] 
Here take it; 
This is a very Woman: : 
Her Sex is Avarice, and ſhe, in one, 
Is all. her Sex.” , | | 
Phad. Ay, ay, 'tis no Matter what you ſay of us, What 
wou'd you haye your Money out of the Treaſury, 
without paying the Officers their Fees? Go, get you to- 
gether, you naughty Couple, till you are both weary 
of worrying one another, and then to morrow Morn- 
ing 1 ſhall have another Fee for parting you. 
| | [Phadra goes out before Alemena with a Light, 
Ju. Why now I am, indeed the Lord of all: [Solus 
For what's to be a God, but to enjoy: | 
Let Human Kind their Sovereign's Leiſure wait z 
Love is, this Night, my great Affair of State: 
Let this one Night, of Providence be void: 
All Fove, for once, is on himſelf employ'd, - 
Let unregarded Altars ſmoke in yain : 
And let my Subjects praiſe me, or complain. 
Yet, if betwixt my Intervals of Bliſs, 
Some am'rous Youth his Oraiſons. addreſs, 
His Pray'r is in a happy Hour preferr'd : 
And when Jove loves, a Lover ſhall be * > 
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ACT U. SCENE I. 
A Night-Scene of a Palace. 


Sofia with a Dark-Lanthorn : Mercury, in Soſia's Shape; 
with a Dark-Lanthorn alſo. 
Sof. W S not the Devil in my Maſter, to ſend me 
out in this dreadful dark Night, to bring the 
News of his Victory to my Lady? and was not 1 poſ- 
ſeſs'd with ten Devils, for going on his Errand, with- 
out a Convoy for the Safeguard of my Perſon? Lord, 
how am I melted into Sweat with Fear! I am diminiſh'd 
of my natural Weight, above two Stone: I ſhall not 
bring balf my ſelf home again, to my poor Wife and 
Family: I have been in an Ague- Fit, ever ſince ſhut of 
Evening; what with the — 4 of Trees by the High- 
way, Which look'd malicioufly like Thieves, by Moon- 
- ſhine: And what with Bulruſhes by the River- ſide, that 
ſhak'd like Spears, and Lances at me. Well! the great- 
eſt Plague of a Serving-Man, is to be hir'd to ſome great 
Lord! They care not what Drudgery they put upon us, 
while they lie lolling at their Eaſe a- bed, and ſtretch 
their lazy Limbs, in expectation of the Whore which 
'we are fetching for them. | 
Merc, [ Aſide.) He is but a poor Mortal, that ſuffers 
this! but I, who am a God, am degraded to a Foot- 
Pimp; a Waiter without Doors; a very civil Employ- 
ment for a Deity! | 
Soſ. The better ſort of 'em will ſay, Upon my Ho- 
nour, at every Word: yet ask *em for our Wages, and 
they plead the Privilege of their Honour, and will not 
pay us; nor let us take our Privilege of the Law upon 
them. Theſe are a very hopeful ſort of Patriots, to 


ſtand up as they do for Liberty and Property of the Sub- 
jet; There's Conſcience for you! ; 
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Merc. [| Aſide.) This Fellow has ſomething of the Re- 

Publican Spirit in him. 
So. {Looking about him.) Stay; this methinks ſmou'd 
be our Houſe: And I ſhou'd thank the Gods, now, 
for bringing me-ſafe-home : But I think I had as good 
let my Devotions alone, till I have got the Reward 
for my good News, and then thank 'em once for all: 
For, if 1 praiſe em, before I am ſafe within Doors, 
ſome damn'd Maſtiff Dog may come out, and worry 
me; and then my Thanks are thrown away upon em. 

Merc. [ Aſide.) Thou att a wicked Rogue, and wilt 

have thy Bargain before-hand : Therefore thou get'ſt not 
into the Houſe this Night; and thank me accordingby 
as I ufe the. 

- So. Now am I to give my Lady an Account of my 
Lord's Victory; 'tis good to exerciſe my Parts before- 
hand, and file my Tongue into eloquent Expreſſions, to 
tickle her Lady ſhip's Imagination. 

Merc, [ Aſide.) Good! and here's the God of Eloquence 
to judge of thy Oration. 

Sof. 832 down his Lanthorn.] This Lanthorn, for 
once, thall be my Lady: becauſe ſhe is the Lamp of 
all Beauty and Perfection. | 
Were. ¶ A ſide.] No, Rogue, tis thy Lord is the Lan- 
-thorn by this Time, or Jupiter is turn'd Fumbler. 
So. Then thus I make my Addreſſes to her: | Bows,] 
Madam, my Lord has choſen me out, as the molt 
faithful, though the moſt unwortby of his Followers; 
to bring your Lady ſhip this following Account of our 
glorious Expedition. Then ſhe O my poor 
*Sofba, in a ſhrill Jone.] how am I overjoy'd to ſee 
thee! She can fay no leſs : — Madam, you do 
me too much Honour, and the World will envy me 

this Glory : — Well anſwer'd on my fide. — 
And how does my Lord Amphitryon? — Madam, he 
'always dots like a Min of Courage, when he is call'd 
by Honour, — There I think I nick'd it, — But when 
will he return: —— As ſoon as poſlibly he can: But 
not ſo ſoon as bis impatient Heart cou'd wiſh'him with 
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Merc. { Aſide.] When Thebes is an Univerſity, thou 
deſerveſt to be their Orator. 

Soſ. But what does he do, and what does he ſay ? Pri- 
thee tell me ſomething more of him —— He always 
ſays leſs than he does, Madam : And his Enemies have 
found it to their coſt Where the Devil did I learn 
theſe Elegancies and Gallantries ? 

Merc, So; he has all the natural Endowments of a 
Fop; and only wants the Education! | 

Soſ. [Staring up to the Sy.] What, is the Devil in 
the Night! She's as long as two Nights: The ſeven 
Stars are juſt where they were ſeven Hours ago! 
high Day high Night, I mean, by my Fa- 
vour. What, has Phæbus been playing the Good-fellow, 
and overſlept himſelf, that he forgets his Duty to us 
Mortals ? 

Merc, How familiarly the Raſcal treats us Gods! but 
I ſhall make him alter his Tone immediately. 

Mercury comes nearer, and ſtands juſt before him. 
. Sof. | Seeing him, and ſtarting back, aſide. | How 
now? What, do my Eyes dazzle, or is my dark 
Lanthorn falſe to me! Is not that a Giant before our 
Door? or a Ghoſt of ſome Body ſlain in the late Bat 
tel? If he be, 'tis unconſcionably done, to fright an 
honeſt Man thus, who never drew Weapon wrathful- 
ly in all my Life Whatever Wight he be, I 
am deviliſhly afraid, that's certain : But 'tis Diſcretion 
to keep my own Counſel : I'll ſing, that I may ſeem 
valiant. 

[Sofia ſings; and as Mercury ſpeaks, by little and 

little drops his Voice. 

Merc, What ſaucy Companion is this, that deafens 
us With his hoarſe Voice? What midnight Ballad-ſinger 
have we here? I ſhall teach the Villain to leaye off 
Catterwauling. | 

Soſ. I would I had Courage, for his ſake; that I might 
teach him to call my Singing Catterwauling, an illite- 
rate Rogue; an Enemy to the Muſes and to Muſick. 

Merc, There is an ill Savour that offends my No- 
ſtrils; and it wafteth this way. | 


B 2 Sof, * 
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Soſ. He has ſmelt me out: My Fear has betray'd me 
into this Savour —— I am a dead Man: The bloody 
Villain isat his Fee, fa, fum, already. 

Merc. Stand, who goes there? 

Soſ. A Friend. 

Merc, What Friend! 

Soſ. Why a Friend to all the World that will give me 
leave to live peacebly. | 

Merc, I defy Peace and all its Works; my Arms are 
out of Exerciſe, they have maul'd no Body theſe three 
Days: I long for an honourable Occaſion to pound a 
Man, and lay him aſleep at the firſt Buffet. 

Sof. | Aſide.) That wou'd almoſt do me a Kindneſs; 
for I have been kept waking, without tipping one 
wink of Sleep theſe three Nights. 

Merc. Of what Quality are you, Fellow ? 

Soſ. Why, I am a Man, Fellow— Courage Sia 

Merc, What kind of Man? 

Soſ. Why a two-leg'd Man, what Man ſhouldI be? — 
[Aſide.] — I muſt bear up to him, he may prove as er- 
rant a Milkſop as my ſelf. a 

Merc, Thou art a Coward I warrant thee, do not I 
hear thy Teeth chatter in th * . 

Soſ. Ay, ay, that's only a ſign they wou nappin 
at 7 n. ae Bleſs me, what 1 
and Fiſt he has, with great Thumbs too: And Gols and 
Knuckle- bones of a very Butcher. 

Alerc. Sirrah, from whence come you, and whither 
go you? anſwer me directly, upon Pain of Aſſaſſina- 
tion. 

Soſ. I am coming from whence I came, and am go- 
ing whither Igo: That's directly home — though this 
is ſomewhat an uncivil manner of Proceeding, at the 
firſt ſight of a Man, let me tell you. 

"Merc, Then to begin our better Acquaintance, let me 

firſt make you a {mall Preſent of this Box o'the Ear — 
as | [Strikes him. 

Soſ. If I were as cholerick a Fool as you now, here 
would be fine Woik berwixt us two; but I am a little 
better bred. than to diſturb the ſleeping Neighbour- 
hood, and ſo good Night, Friend [ 1s going. 
Pe * Mere, 
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Nferc. [Stopping him.] Hold, Sir; you and I muſt not 
part ſo eaſily; once more, whither are you going ? 

Soſ. Why 1 am going as faſt as I can, to get out of 
the reach of your Clutches : Let me but only knock at 
that Door there, 

Merc, What Buſineſs have you at that Door, Sirrah ? 

Soſ. This is our Houſe; and when I am got in, I'll 
ell you more. 

Merc, Whoſe Houſe is this, Saucineſs, that you are 
ſo familiar with, to call it ours ? 

Soſ. 'Tis mine, in the firſt Place; and next, my 
Maſter's; for 1 lie in the Garret, and he fes under 
me. 

Merc, Have your Miſter and you no Names, Sirrah? 

Soſ. His Name is Amphitryon, hear that and tremble. 

Merc, What, my Lord General? 

Soſ. O, has his Name mollify'd you! I have broughs 
you down a Peg lower already, Friend, 

Merc, And your Name is | 

Soſ. Lord, Friend, you are ſo very troubleſome ——- 
What ſhould my Name be but Soſia? 

Merc, How, Sofia, ſay you? how long have you ta- 
ken up that Name, Sirrah ? | 

Soſ. Here's a fine Queſtion : Why I never took it up 
Friend, it was born with me. 

Merc, What was your Name born, Soſia? take this 
Remembrance for that Lye. [Beats him, 

Soſ. Hold Friend, you are ſo very flippant with your 
Hands, you won't hear Reaſon : What Offence has my 
Name done you, that you ſhould beat me for it? S. O. 
S. I. A. They are as civil, honeſt, harmleſs Letters, as 
any are in the whole Alphabet. 

Merc, I have no Quarrel to the Name, but that 'tis 
e'en too good for you, and 'tis none of yours, 

Soſ. What am not I Soſia, ſay you? 

Merc, No. | 
Soſ. I ſhould think you are ſomewhat merrily diſ- 
sd, if you had not beaten me, in ſuch ſober Sadneſs. 
ou would perſuade me out of my Heathen Name, 
would you? 1 

Merc. Say you are Soſia again at your Peril, Sirrah. 

B 3 Sof, 
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| Sf, 1 dare ſay nothing, but Thought is free; but 
whatever I am call'd, I am Amphitryon's Man, ind the 
firſt Letter of my Name is S. too. You had beſt tell 
me that my Maſter did not ſend me home to my Lady, 
with News of his Victory? 

Mert. I ſay he did not. 

Soſ. Lord, Lord, Friend, one of us two is horribly 
giv'n to Lying — but 1 do not ſay which of us, to 
avoid Contention. 

Merc, 1 lay, my Name is Soſia, and yours is not. 

Soſ. I would you could make good your Words, for 
then I ſhould not be beaten, and you ſhould, | 

Merc, I find you would be Sofia if you durſt — but 
if 1 eatch you thinking ſo 

Sof. I hope I may think I was Soſas; and 1 can find 
no difference between my former Self, and my preſent 
Self; but that I was plain Soſia before, and now I am 
hac'd So ſia. | 

Merc. Take this, for being fo impudent to think ſo, 

"A Beats him, 
; So [ Kneeling. ] Truce A little, 1 befeech thee! L 
would be a Stock or a Stone now by my Good-will, 
and would not think at all, for Self-prefervation, But 
will you give me leave to argue the Matter fairly with 
you? And promiſe me to depoſe that Cudgel, if I 
can prove my ſelf to be that Man that I was before I 
was beaten ? 

Merc, Well, proceed in Safety; 1 promiſe you I will 
not beat you. 

Soſ. In the firſt place then, is not this Town call'd 
Thebes ? | 
Merc. Undoubtedly, 

Soſ. And is not this Houſe Ampbhitryon's ? 

Merc, Who denies it ? | 

Soſ. I thought you would have deny'd that too; for 

all hangs upon a String, Remember then, that thoſe 

two preliminary Articles are already granted. In the 

next place, did not the aforeſaid Amphitryon beat the 

Teleboans, kill their King Prerelas, and ſend a certain 

Servant, meaning ſomebody, that for ſake-ſake ſhall be 

nameleſs, to bring a Preſent to his Wife, with ** 
| 9 
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ol his Victory, and of his Reſolution to return, tc- 


morrow ? 

Merc, This is all true, to a very Tittle; but who is 
that certain Servant, there's all the Queſtion ? 

Soſ. Is it Peace or War betwixt us? 

Merc, Peace, | | | 

Saf. l dare not wholly truſt that abominable Cuogals 
but tis a certain Friend of yours and mine, that had 
2 certain Name before he was. beaten out of itz but 
if you are a Mazpthat depend not altogether upon Force, 
and Brutality, but ſomewhat alſo upon Reaſon, now 
do you bring better Proofs that you are that ſame cer- 
tain Man; and in order to it, anſwer me to certain 
Queſtions. 

| Merc, I ſay I am Sofia, Amphitryon's Man; what 
Reaſon have you to urge againſt it? 

Soſ. What was your Father's Name? 

Merc, Davus; who was an honeſt Husbandman; 
whoſe Siſter's Name was Harpage, that was marry'd, 
and dy'd in a Foreign Country, | | 

Soſ. $0 far you are right, 1 muſt confeſs; and your 
Wife's Name is 

| Merc. Bromia, a deviliſh Shrew of a Tongue, and a, 
Vixion of her Hands; that leads me a miſerable Life; 
keeps me to hard Duty a-Bed; and beats me every 
Morning when 1 have riſen from her ſide, without ha- 


ving firſt yp 
© Sof. J underſtand you; by many a ſorrowful Token. 
This muſt be! | Aſide. 


Merc, I was once taken upon Suſpicion of Burglary, 
and was whipt through Thebes, and branded for my 
Pains, 

Soſ Right me again; but if you are I, as I begin to 
ſuſpe&; that Whipping and Branding might have been 
paſt over in Silence, for both our Credits And 
yet now I think on't, if I am I, (as I am I) he can- 
not be I, All theſe Circumſtances he might have heard 
but I will now ory him upon ſome private Paſ- 
ſages —— What was the Preſent that Amphitryon ſent 
by you or me, no matter which of us, to bis Wife 
Alcmena? rh 
g B 4 Merc, 
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4 Merc, A Buckle of Diamonds, conſiſting of five large 
tones, 

Soſ. And where are they now? © 

Merc, In a Cafe, ſeal'd with my Mafter's Coat of 
Arms, 

Soſ. This is prodigious, I confeſs; but yet 'tis no- 

thing now 1 think on't, for ſome falſe Brother may 
have reveal'd it to him. [Aſide.] But I have another 
Queſtion to ask you, of ſomewhat that paſs'd only be- 
twixt my ſelf and me, if you are Sofia, what were you 
doing in the Heat of Battel ? 
- © Merc, What a wiſe Man ſhould, that has a reſpe& 
for his own Perſon. I ran into our Tent, and hid my 
ſelf amongſt the Baggage. 
© Sof. | Aſide.] Such another cutting Anſwer, and I 
muſt provide my ſelf of another Name. [To him.] And 
how did you po your Time in that ſame Tent? You 
need not anſwer to every Circumſtance ſo exactly 
now; you muſt lye a little, that I may think you the 
more me. 

" Merc. That Cunning ſhall not ferve your Turn, to 
circumvent me out of my Name: I am for plain na- 
ked Truth — There ſtood a Hogſhead of old Wine, 
which my Lord reſerv'd for his own Drinking — 

Soſ. [ Aſide.] O the Devil! as ſure as Death, he muſt 
have hid himſelf in that Hogſhead, or he could never 
have known that! 

Merc, And by that Hogſhead, upon the Ground, there 
lay the kind Inviter and Proyoker of good Drink- 
mY —— 

o/ Nay, now I have caught you; there was neither 
Inviter nor Proyoker, for I was all alone, 

Merc, A luſty Gammon of— 

Sof. [ Sighing.} Bacon that Word has quite-made 
an End of me —— Let me ſee —— this muſt be I, in 
ſpight of me — but let me view him nearer. 

[Walks about Mercury with his dark Lanthorn. 

Merc, What are you walking about me for, with your 
dark Lanthorn ? | 

Seſ. No harm, Friend; I am only ſurveying a Par- 
cel of Earth here, that I find we two are about to bar- 

| X gain 
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gain for: —— He's damnable like me, that's certain- 
Imprimis, there's the Patch upon my Noſe, witha Pox 
to him Item, a very fooliſh Face with a long 
Chia at end on't : Item, One pair of ſhambling Legs, 
with two ſplay Feet belonging to them. And 
ſumma totalis, from Head to Foot all my bodily Ap- 
parel — [To Mercury, ] Well, you are Sofia; there's 
no denying it; but what am I then? for my Mind 
gives me, I am ſome body ſtill, if I knew but who L 
were. 
. Merc, When I have a mind to be Soſia no more, then 
thou may'ſt be Soſia again. | | 

Soſ. I have but one Requeſt more to thee, that, though 
not as Soſia, yet as a Stranger, I may go into that Houle, 
and carry a civil Meſſage to my Lady, 

Merc, No, Sirrah; not being Soſig, you have no 
Meſlage to deliver, nor Lady in this Houſe. N 

Soſ. Thou canſt not be ſo barbarous to let me lie in 
the Streets all Night, after ſuch a Journey, and ſuch 
a Beating — and therefore I am reſoly'd to knock at 
the Door in my own Defence. 

Merc, If you come near the Door, I recal my Word, 
and break off the Truce — and then expect 

| | [ Holds up his Cudgel. 

Soſ. No; the Devil take me if 1 do expect: I have 
felt too well what ſour Fruit that Crab- tree bears: 1'Il 
rather beat it back upon the Hoof to my Lord Am- 
phitryon, to ſee if he will acknowledge me for Soſia; 
if he does not, then I am no longer his Slave; there's 
my Freedom dearly purchas'd with a fore Drubbing; 
if he does acknowledge me, then I am Soſia again; 
ſo far 'tis tolerably well; but then I ſhall have a ſecond 
Drubbing, for an unfortunate Ambaſlador as I am; 
and that's intolerable. Exit Soſia. 

Mercury alone. 


I have fobb'd off his Excellency pretty well. Now 


Jet him return, and make the beſt of his Credentials, 
I think too I have given Fupiter ſufficient time for his 
Conſummation. Oh, he has taken his Cue; and here 
he comes as leiſurely, and as lank, as if he had empty'd 
himſelf of the beſt part of his Almighty ſhip. 
- 1% TN ; SCENE 
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Enter Jupiter leading Alcmena, followed by Phædra. 
Pages with Torches before them, 


Jußp. Thoſe Torches are offenſive: Stand aloof: 
[To the Pages. 

For, though they bleſs me with thy heav'nly Sight, 
[To her, 


They may diſcloſe the Secret I would hide: 


The Thebans muſt not know 1 have been here; 
Detracting Crowds would blame me that 1 robb'd 
Theſe happy Moments from my publick Charge, 
To conſecrate to thy defir'd Embrace: 

And I could wiſh no Witneſs but thy ſelf; 

For thou thy ſelf art all I wiſh to pleaſe, 

Alc. So long an Abſence, and ſo ſhort a Stay? 
What, but one Night! One Night of Joy and Love; 
Could only pay one Night of Cares and Fears; 
And all the reſt are an uncancell'd Sum! 

Curſe on this Honour, and this publick Fame ; 
Would you had leſs of both, and more of Love! 

Jup. Alcmena, I muſt go, 

Alc, Not yet, my Lord, 

. Indeed I muſt. 

Alc.. Indeed you ſhall not go. 0 

Jp. Behold the ruddy Streaks o'er yonder Hill, 
Thoſe are the Bluſhes of the breaking Morn, 
That kindle e to this neather World. 

Alc. No matter for the Day, it was but made 
To number out the Hours of buſy Men. 

Let 'em be buſy ſtill, and ſtill be wretched, 
And take their fill of anxious drudging Day: 


But you and I will draw our Curtains cloſe, 
'Extinguiſh Day-light, and put out the Sun: 


Come back, my Lord, in faith you ſhall retire, 


Tou have not yet lay long enough in Bed, 


To warm your widow'd Side, 


? Phad, 
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pPphad. [ Aſide.) I find my Lord is an excellent School - 
maſter, my Lady is fo willing to xepeather Leſſon. 

Merc. Lcd. That's a plaguy little Devil; what a 
roguiſh Eye ſhe bas! I begin to like her ſtrapgely ; he's 
the Perquiſite of my Place too; for my Lady's Waiting - 
woman is the proper Fees of my Lord's Chief Gentle- 
man. I have the Privilege of a God too; I can view 
her naked through all her Clothes ——Let me ſee 


Let me ſee ; I have diſcoyer'd ſomething that pleaſes 


me already, 
Jup. Let me not live but thou art all Enjoyment ! 
So charming and ſo ſweet, 
That not a Night, but whole Eternity, 
Were well employ'd 
To love thy each Perfection as it ought, | 
Alc. [ Kiſſing him.] l' bribe you with this Kiſs to 
' ſtay a while. 
Jup, ¶ Kiſſing her.] A Bribe indeed that ſoon willbring 
me back. 
But, to be juſt, I muſt reſtore your Bribe. 
How I could dwell for ever on thoſe Lips! 
O 1 could kiſs 'em pale with eagerneſs! 
So ſoft, by Heav'n, and ſuch a juicy Sweet, 
That ripen'd Peaches have not half the Flavour. 


Alc, Ye niggard Gods! you make our Lives too longs: 


You fill 'em with Diſeaſes, Wants and Woes, - 
And only dafh em with a little Love; | 
Sprinkled by Fits, and with a ſparing Hand: 
Counts all our Joys, from Childhood ey'n to Age, 
They would but make a Day of ey'ry Years 
Take back your fev'nty Years, (the Stint of Life) 
Or elſe be kind, and cram the Quintefſence 
Of ſev'nty Years, into ſweet fevinty Days: 
For all the reſt is flat, infipid Being. 

Jup. But yet oneScruple pains me at my Parting; 
J love ſo nicely, that I cannot bear 
To owe the Sweets of Love which I haye taſted, 
To the ſubmiſſive Duty of a Wife : 
Tell me; and ſooth my Paſſion ere I go, 
That in the kindeſt Moments of the Night, 
When you gave up your ſelf to Love and me, 2 

ou 
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You thought of a Husband, but a Lover. 


Alc, But tell me firſt, why you would raiſe a Bluſh. 


Upon my Cheeks, by asking ſach a Queſtion ? 

Jup. I would owe nothing to a Name ſo dull 
As Husband is, but to a Lover all. [Night, 
Ale. You ſhould have ask'd me then, when Love and: 
And Privacy, had fayour'd your Demand. 

Jup. I ask it now, becauſe my Tenderneſs 
Surpaſles that of Husbands for their Wives. 
O that you loy'd like me! then you would find 


A thouſand, thouſand Niceties in Love; 


The common Love of Sex to Sex is brutal: 
But Love refin'd will fancy to it ſelf 
Millions of gentle Cares, and ſweet Diſquiets; 
The being happy is not half the Joy; 
The manner of the Happineſs is all!. 
In me (my charming Miſtreſs) you behold' 
A Lover 1 diſdains a lawful Title; 
Such as of Monarchs to ſucceſſive Thrones: 
The generous Lover holds by force-of Arms; 
And claims his Crown by Conqueſt. 

Alc; Methinks you ſhou'd be pleas'd, I give you all 
A virtuous and modeſt Wife can give. 


Jup. No, no, that very Name of Wife and Marriage 


Is Poiſon to the deareſt Sweets of Love : 

To pleaſe my Niceneſs you muſt ſeparate 

The Lover from his mortal Foe, the Husband: 
Give to the yawning Husband your cold Virtue ;; 
But all your vigorous Warmth, your melting Sighs, 
Your amorous Murmurs, be your Lover's Part. 


Alc, I comprehend not what you mean, my Lord; 


But only love me ſtill, and love me thus, 

And think me ſuch as beſt may pleaſe mu Thought. 
Jup. There's Myſtery of Love in all I ſay: 
Farewel; and when you ſee your Husband next, 

Think of your Lover then. 


[Exeunt Jupiter and Alcmena ſeverally: Phædra 
follouss her. | 


Merc. [ Alone. ] N Ow I ſhould follow him; but Love has 


laid a Lime-twig for me, and made a lame God of me. 


Yet why ſhould I love this Phadra? She's Intereſſedg 
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and a Jilt into the Bargain. Three Thouſand Years 
hence, there will be a whole Nation of ſuch Women, 
in a certain Country that will be call'd France; and: 
there's a Neighbour Iſland too, where the Men of 
that Country will be all Intereſt, Oh what a precious 
Generation will that be, which the Men of the Iſland 
ſhall propagate out of the Women of the Conti-- 
nent? | 
[Phædra re-exters.] — And ſo much for Prophecy; 
for ſhe's here again, and I muſt love her in ſpight 
of me, And ſince I muſt, I have this Comfort, that 
the greateſt Wits are commonly the greateſt Cullies; 
becauſe neither of the Sexes can be wiſer than ſome 
certain Parts about 'em will give 'em leave. 
Phed. Well Soſia, and how go Matters? 
' Merc, Our Army is Victorious; 
Phæd. And my Servant Judge Gripus? 
Merc, N voluptuous Gormand.. 
Phed, But has he gotten: wherewithal to be volup- 
tuous, is he wealthy? | 
Merc, He ſells Juſtice as he uſes, fleeces the rich 
Rebels, and hangs up the Poor. ; 
 Phad. Then while he has Money he may make 
Love to me. Has he ſent me no Token? 
Merc, Yes, a Kiſs; and by the ſame Token, Iam 
to give it you, as a Remembrance from him. 
. Phad, How now, Impudence! A beggarly Serving- 
man preſume to kiſs me? 
Merc, Suppoſe I were a God, and ſhou'd make 
Love to you? | 
Phed. I wou'd firſt be ſatisfy'd, whether you were 
a poor God or a rich God, 
Merc. Suppoſe: I were Mercury, the God of Mer- 
chandiſe ? Y 
Phed, What, the God of ſmall. Wares, and Frippe- 
nes, of Pedlars and Pilferers ? 
Merc, | Aſide. | How the Gipſy deſpiſes me? 
' Phed, I had rather you were Plutus the God of Mo- 
ney, or Fupiter in a- Golden Shower; there was a 
God for us Women! he had the Art of making Love: 
Doſt thou think that Kings, or Gods either, get + 
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treſſes by their good Faces? no, tis the Gold and the 
Preſents they can make; there's the Prerogative they 
have over their fair Subjects. | 

Merc, All this notwithſtanding, I muſt tell you, 

tty Phadra, I am deſperately in love with you. 

Phed. And I muſt tell thee, ugly Soſia, thou haſt 
not wherewithal to be in Love. | 

Merc. Yes, a poor Man may be in Love, I hope. 

Pbad. I grant a poor Rogue may be in Love, but 

he can never make Love: Alas Sofia, thou haſt nei- 
ther Face to invite me, nor Youth to pleaſe me, nor 
Gold to bribe me: And beſides all this thou haſt a 
Wife poor miſerable Sofia / What ho Bromis ? 

Merc, O thou mercileſs Creature, why doſt thou 
conjure up that Spright of a Wife? | 


Phad. To rid my ſelf of that Devil ofa poor Lover: 


Since you are fo lovingly diſpos'd : Ill put you toge- 
ther, to exerciſe your Fury upon your own Wedlock : 
What Bromia, I ſay; make baſte; here's a Veſlel of 


yours, full freighted, that's going off without paying 


Duties. 
Merc, Since thou will not let me ſteal Cuſtom, ſhe 
mall have all the Cargo I have gotten in the Wars; 
=_ thou mighiſt have lent me a little Creek to ſmug- 
e in. 
; Phed. Why, what have you gotten, good Gentle- 
man Soldier, befides a Legion of [knaps ber Fingers. 
Merc. When the Enemy was routed, 1 had the 
Plundering of a Tent. 
Phed, That's to ſay, a Houſe of Canvas, with 
Moveables of Straw 5 make haſte, Bromia —— 
Merc. But it was the General's own Tent, , 
Phed. You durſt not fight I'm certain; and there- 
fore came laſt in, when the rich Plunder was gone 
beforehand. -— Will you come, Bromia? 
Merc. Prithee do not call ſo loud: 
Goblet that holds a Gallon. | 
. Phed, Of what was that Goblet made? anſwer 
quickly, for I am juſt calling very loud — Bro— 
Merc, Of beaten Gold, Now call aloud, if thou doſt 
not like the Metal, © 


A great 


Phad, 
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had. Bromia. 

Mere, That ſtruts in this Faſhion, with his Arms a 
kimbo, like a City Magiſtrate; and a great bouncing 
Belly, like an Hoſteſs with Child of a Kilderkin of 
Wine. Now what ſay you to that Preſent, Phadra ? 

Phed, Why I am conſideringꝛv | 

Merc, What, I prithee ? 

Phed. Why, how to divide the Bufineſs equally; 
to take the Gift, and refuſe the Giyer, thou art ſo 
damnably ugly and ſo old. 

Merc. ¶ Aſide.] Now the Devil take Jupiter, for 
confining me to this ungodly Shape to Day ! | 
But Gripus is as old and as ugly too. 

Phed, But Gripus is a Perſon of Quality, and my 
Lady's Uncle, and if he marries me, I ſhall take 
Place of my Lady, Hark, your Wife! ſhe has ſent 
her Tongue before her. I hear the Thunderclap al- 
ready ; there's a Storm approaching, 

Merc. Yes, of thy Brewing, I thank thee for it :O 
how 1 ſhou'd hate thee now, if I cou'd leave loving 
thee! 3 

Phed. Not a Word of the dear Golden Goblet, as 
you hope for you know what, Soſia. 

Merc, You give me Hope then 

Phed. Not N lope neither; but Gold is a 
great Cordial in Love Matters; and the more you ap- 
ply of it; the better. ee! I am honeſt, that's 
certain; but when I weigh my Honeſty againſt the 
Goblet, I am not quite reſolv'd on which Side the 
Scale will turn. [ Exit Phædra. 

Merc, [ Aloud.) Farewel Phedra; remember me to 
my Wife, and tell her —— 

| Enter Bromia, 

Brom, Tell her what? Traitor! that you are go- 
ing away without ſeeing her. 

Merc, That 1 am doing my Duty, and following 
my Maſter, 

Brom, Umph — ſo brisk too! your Maſter did his 
Duty to my Lady before he parted :: He cou'd leave 
his Army in the Lurch, and come galloping home ac 
Midnight, to have a lick at the Honey-Pot ; and teal 

to 
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to Bed as quietly as any Mouſe, I warrant you: My 
Maſter knew what belong'd to a marry'd Life; but 
you, Sirrah —— You Trencher-carrying Raſcal, you 
worſe than Dunghil- Cock; that ſtood clapping your 
Wings and crowing without Doors, when you ſhou'd 
have been at Rooſt, you Villain, 

Merc, Hold your Peace, Dame Partlet, and leave 
your cackling: My Maſter charg'd me to ſtand Cen- 
try without Doors. 

Bro, My Maſter! I dare ſwear thou bely'ſt him, my 
Maſtes's more a Gentleman than to lay ſuch an un- 
reaſonable Command upon a poor diſtreſſed marry'd 
Couple, and after ſuch an Abſence too. No, there's 
no Compariſon between my Maſter and thee, thou 
Sneaksby. 

Merc, No more than there is betwixt my. Lady and 
you, Bromia. You and I have had our time in a civil 
way, Spouſe, and much good Love has been betwixt 
us; but we have been married fifteen Years, I take it; 
and that hoighty toighty Buſineſs ought, in Conſcience, 
to be over, 

Bro. Marry come up, my ſaucy Companion! I am 
neither old, nor ugly enough to have that ſaid to me. 

Merc, But will you. hear Reaſon, Bromia? My Lord 
and my Lady are yet in a manner Bride and Bride- 

room; they are in Honey Moon ſtill; do but think 
in Decency what a Jeſt it wou'd be to the Family, to 
ſee two venerable old married People, lying ſnug in 
a Bed together, and ſighing out fine tender Things to 
one another! 

Bro. How now, Traitor, dar'ſt thou maintain that 
I am paſt the Age of having fine Things ſaid to me?. 

Merc, Not ſo, my: Dear ;. but certainly I am paſt 
the Age of ſaying em. | 

Bro. Thou deſerv'ſt not to be yok'd with a Woman 


of Honour, as I am, thou perjur'd Villain, 


Merc. Ay, you are too much a Woman of Honour, 
to my Sorrow; many a poor Husband wou'd be glad 
to compound for leſs Honour in his Wife, and more 


Quiet. Prichee. be but honeſt. and continent in thy 


Tongue, 
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Tongue, and do thy worſt with every Thing elſe a- 
bout thee. _ 

Bro, Thou woud'ſt have a Woman of the Town, 
wou'dſt thou! to be always ſpeaking my Husband fair, 
to make him digeſt his Cuckoldom more eaſily : 
Woud'ſt thou be a Wittol, with a Vengeance to thee ? 
I am reſoly'd I'll ſcour thy Hide for that Word, 

[ Holds up her Ladle at him. 

Merc. Thou wilt not ſtrike thy Lord, and Husband, 
wilt thou ? 


Bro, Since thou wilt none of the Meat, tis but Juſ- 


tice to give thee the Baſtings of the Ladle, 


She courſes him about. 


Mercury running about. | Aſide.) Was ever poor 
Deity ſo Henpeck'd as I am! nay, then 'tis time to 
charm her aſleep with my enchanted Rad — before L 
am diſgrac'd or raviſh'd. 

[Plucks out his Caduceus and ſtrikes her upon 
the Shoulder with it. 

Bro, What, art thou rebelling againſt thy anointed 
Wife? I'll make thee how now What, has 
the Rogue bewitch'd me! I grow dull and ſtupid on 
the ſudden 1 can neither ſtir Hand nor Foot — 
I am juſt like him; I have loſt the Uſe of all my 
Members [ Yawning, | I can't ſo much as 
wag my Tongue — neither, and that's the laſt live—ing 
Part about a —— Woman xv — Falls down. 

| Mercury alone. 

Lord, what have I ſuffer'd, for being but a coun- 
terfeit marry'd Man one Day! If ever I come to this 
Houſe, as a Husband again — then —— and yet 
that then was a Lye too — For while I am in Love 
with this young Gipſy, Phedra, I muſt return — 
But lie thou there, thou Type of Juno; thou that 
want'ſt nothing of her Tongue, but the Immortality. 
If Jupiter ever let thee ſet Foot in Heaven, Juno will 
have a rattling Second of thee; and there will never 
be a fair Day in Heaven or Earth after it. 

For two ſuch Tongues will break the Poles aſunder; 

And, hourly ſcol ing, make perpetual Thunder. 

[Exit Mercury. 
ACT 
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ACT W SCENE l. 
SCENE, before Amphitryon's Palace, 
| Ampbitryon and Sofia. 
— W Sirrah, follow me into the Houſe; 


thou ſhalt be convinc'd at thy own Coſt, 95 
Villain ! What horrible Lyes haſt thou told me! ſuch .“ 


orn 


Improbabilities, ſuch Stuff, ſuch Nonſenſe! — that * 
the Monſter with two long Horns, that frighted the for 


* great King, and the Devil at the Stone-cutter's, are ep 
Truths to theſe. i 
Soſ. I am but a Slave, and you are Maſter; and a 


poor Man is, always to lye, when a rich Men is pleas'd — 
to contradi him : but as ſure as this is our Houſe — WW. 
Amph, So ſure *tis thy Place of Execution, Thou tf 


art not made for lying neither. 4 whe 
Soſ. That's certain: for all my Neighbours ſay l 
have an honeſt Face: or elſe they wou'd never call he 
me Cuckold, as they do. vo 
| Amph. I mean thou haſt not Wit enough to make | 


a Lye, that will hang together: thou haſt ſet up a 1 
Trade, that thou haſt not Stock enough to manage: WW 


O that I had but a Crab-tree Cudgel for thy Sake! iſo 
Soſ. How, a Cudgel, ſaid you! the Devil take Ju- 3 
pow for inyenting that hard-hearted, mercileſs, knob- | 
y Wood. | / 
Ampb. The Bitterneſs is yet to come: thou haſt aki: 
had but a half Doſe of it. 
Soſ. I was never good at ſwallowing Phyſick ; and 
my Stomach wambles at the very Thought of it : But, 
if 1 muſt have a ſecond Beating, in Conſcience let 
me ſtrip firſt, that 1 may ſhow you the black and 
blue Streaks upon my Sides and Shoulders. I am ſure 
I ſuffer'd them in your Service, 


Ampb. To what Purpoſe wou'd'ſt thou ſhew me 
0 * 


= 
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Sf. Why to the Purpoſe that you may not ſtrike 
ne upon the ſore Places: and that as he beat me laſt 
light croſs-ways, ſo you wou'd pleaſe to beat me 
ng-way's, to make clean Work on't, that at leaſt 
py Skin may look like Checquer-work. 

Amph. This Requeſt is too reaſonable to: be re- 
i'd; but, all Things may be done in Order, tell me 
yer again the ſame Story, with all the Circumſtances 


ff thy Commiſſion: that a Blow may follow in due 


orm for every Lye, To Repetition, Rogue, to Re- 
ctition, | | 
Soſ. No, it ſhall be all a Lye if you pleaſe, and I'll 
it my Words to ſave my Shoulders, 

Amph. Ay, Sirrah, now you find you are to be 
(ſprov*d : but 'tis too late: to Repetition, Rogue, to 
Lepetition. 

Sof, With all my Heart, to any Repetition but the 
udgel: but wou'd you be pleas'd to anſwer me one 
wil Queſtion? Am I to uſe Complaiſance to you, as 
d & great Perſon, that will have all Things ſaid your 
wn Way; or am I to tell you the naked Truth alone, 
nithout the Ceremony of a farther Beating ? 

Amph Nothing but the Truth, and the whole Truth, 
) help thee, Cudgel ——- 

Soſ. That's a damn'd Concluſion of a Sentence: but 
nce it muſt be fo Back and Sides, at your own 
eri —=— I ſet out from the Port in an unlucky 
our: the dusky Canopy of Night inveloping the He- 
ſphere, —— 

Amph, [Strikes him.] Imprimis, For Fuftian : —— 
low proceed. 

So. I ftand corrected: In plain Proſe then, I went 
Iarkling, and whiſtling, to keep my ſelf from being 
fraid; mumbling Curſes betwixt my Teeth, for being 
ent at ſuch an unnatural Time of Night, 

Amph. How, Sirrah, curſing and ſwearing againſt 
our Lord and Maſter! take — Going to frike. 

Sof. Hold, Sir, — pray conſider, if this be not 
nreaſonable, to ſtrike me for telling the whole Truth, 
en you commanded me: I'll fall into my old Pog- 
| 2 trot 
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trot of Lying again, if this muſt come of plain dea Hal 
ing. : ith 
Sk To avoid Impertinences, make an End offNoy 
your Journey; and come to the Houſe : what foundſſhet i 
you there a God's Name? | 
- Sof. I came thither in no God's Name at all, but inſure 
the Devil's Name, I found before the Door a (win 
ging Fellow, with all my Shapes and Features; and 
accoutred alſo in my Habit. 
- Amph. Who was that Fellow! | ibb 
Soſ. Who ſhou'd it be, but another Sofia! a certainff So/ 
Kind of other Me: who knew all my unfortunate 
Commiſſion, preciſely, to a Word, as well as 1 $i 
ſia; as being ſent by your ſelf from the Port, upor 
the ſame Errand to Alcmena. 
Amph. What groſs Abſurdities are theſe! 
Soſ. O Lord, O Lord, what Abſurdities! as plain 4» 
as any Packſtaff. That other Me, had poſted hiniel] So: 
there before me, me. You won't give a Man Leaygr h 
to ſpeak poetically now; or elſe I wou'd ſay, that [Water 
was arriv'd at the Door, juſt before I came thither. g 
Amph. This muſt either be a Dream, or Drunken th 
neſs, or Madneſs in thee, Leave your BuffooninWt!. 
and Lying, I am not in Humour to bear it, Sirrah, Wn, « 
Sof. I wou'd you ſhou'd know I ſcorn a Lye, and rr 
am a Man of Honour in every thing, but by Fight 
ing. I tell you once again in plain Sincerity, and Sim 
plicity of Heart, that before laſt Night I never too 
my ſelf but for one ſingle individual Soſia; but, ct 
2 to our Door, I found my ſelf I know not hoy 
divided, and as it were ſplit into two Soſias. 
- Amph, Leave Buffooning : I ſee you wou'd mak 
me laugh, but you play the Fool ſcurvily. 
Sof. That may be: but if I am a Fool, 1 am not 
the only Fool in this Company. 
Amph. How now Impudence! I ſhall — 89% 
Soſ. Be not in Wrath, Sir: I meant not you: Wight 
cannot poſſibly be the only Fool; for if I am oncks, 
Fool, I muſt certainly be two Fools; becauſe, as Amt 
told you, I am double. 90, 


Amph. That one ſhou'd be two, is very — 
80 
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Sof. Have you not ſeen a Sixpence ſplit into two 
{{WHalves, by ſome ingenious School-boy ; which bore on 


ither Side the Impreſſion of the Monarch's Face? 


Mow, as thoſe Moleties were two Three-pences, and 
et in Effect but one Six-pence, — 
Amph. No more of your villanous Tropes and Fi- 
inſures. 
I if an Orator muſt be diſarm'd of his Si- 
ad hilitudes.— 
Amph, A Man had need of Patience, to endure this 
ibberiſh : be brief, and come to a Concluſion, 
in /. What wou's you have, Sir? I came thither, but 
nee t'other I was there before me: for that there was 
„o 1's, is as certain, as that I have two Eyes in this 
onlcad of mine. This I, that am here, was weary : the 
ther I was freſh: this I was peaceable, and t'other 
was a hectoring Bully I. 
Amph. And thou expect'ſt I ſhou'd believe thee ? 
Soſ. No, I am not ſounreaſonable: for 1 cou'd ne- 
r have believ'd it my ſelf, if | had not been well 
aten into it: But a Cudgel you know, is a convin- 
g Argument in a brawny Fiſt: What ſhall I ſay, 
t that I was compell'd at laſt to acknowledge my 
f! I found that he was very I, without Fraud, Co- 
n, or Deceit. Beſides, I view'd my ſelf, as in a 
ror, from Head to Foot: He was handſome, of 
oble Preſence, a charming Air, looſe and free in 
his Motions. And ſaw he was ſo much as I, that 
ou'd have Reaſon to be better ſatisfied with my 
n Perſon, if his Hands had not been a little of the 
vieſt. 
mph. Once again to a Concluſion: Say you paſs'd 
bim, and entred into a Houſe. 
of, I ama Friend to Truth, and ſay no ſuch Thing: 
defended the Door, and I could not enter, 
mph, How, not enter! 
So. Why, how ſhou'd 1 enter? unleſs I were a 
u: Fight to glide by him, and ſhoot my ſelf through 
oneificks, and Bolts, and two Inch-Boards ? 
as 4mph. O Coward! Nidſt thou not attempt to paſs? 
Soſ. Yes, and was repuls'd and beaten for my Pains. 
" | Amph, 
80 
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trot of Lying again, if this muſt come of plain deal. oo 

Ing. elthe 
Amph. To avoid Impertinences, make an End of {Now 

your Journey; and come to the Houſe : what found yet i 

you there a God's Name ? | 

- Sof. I came thither in no God's Name at all, but in 

the Devil's Name, I found before the Door a ſwin— 

ging Fellow, with all my Shapes and Features; and 

accoutred alſo in my Habit, 

- Amph. Who was that Fellow: 

Soſ. Who ſhou'd it be, but another Sofia! a certain 
Kind of other Me: who knew all my unfortunate 
Commiſſion, preciſely, to a Word, as well as I 5e. 
ſia; as being ſent by your ſelf from the Port, upon 
the ſame Errand to Alcmena. | 

Amph. What groſs Abſurdities are theſe! 

Soſ. O Lord, O Lord, what Abſurdities! as plain 
as any Packſtaff. That other Me, had poſted himſelf 
there before me, me. You won't give a Man Leave 
to ſpeak poetically now; or elſe I wou'd ſay, that [FF 
was arriv'd at the Door, juſt before I came thither, 

Amph. This muſt either be a Dream, or Drunken- 
neſs, or Madneſs in thee, Leave your Buffooning 
and Lying, I am not in Humour to bear it, Sirrah. 

- Sof. I wou'd you ſhou'd know | ſcorn a Lye, and 
am a Man of Honour in every thing, but juſt Fight- 
ing. I tell you once again in plain Sincerity, and Sim- Wl hi, 
plicity of Heart, that before laſt Night I never took I ſhot 
my ſelf but for one ſingle individual Soſia; but, co- 
_—_ to our Door, I found my ſelf I know not how 
divided, and as it were ſplit into two Soſias. 

* Amph, Leave Buffooning: I ſee you wou'd make 
me laugh, but you play the Fool ſcurvily. 

Sof. That may be: but if I am a Fool, I am not 
the only Fool in this Company. | 
” Amph. How now Impudence! I ſhall — 

Soſ. Be not in Wrath, Sir: I meant not you: I 
cannot poſſibly be the only Fool; for if I am one 
Fool, I muſt certainly be two Fools; becauſe, as I 
told you, I am double. 

Amph. That one ſhou'd be two, is very ROY f 
of: 
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Soſ. Have you not ſeen a Sixpence ſplit into two 
Halves, by ſome ingenious School-boy ; which bore on 
either Side the Impreſſion of the Monarch's Face? 
Now, as thoſe Moieties were two Three-pences, and 
yet in Effect but one Six- pence.— 

Amph. No more of your villanous Tropes and Fi- 
ures, 
| Soſ. Nay, if an Orator muſt be diſarm'd of his Si- 
d Enilitudes, —— 

Amph, A Man had need of Patience, to endure this 
ibberiſh : be brief, and come to a Concluſion, 

Soſ. What wou's you have, Sir? I came thither, but 
he t'other I was there before me: for that there was 
70 I's, is as certain, as that I have two Eyes in this 
Head of mine. This I, that am here, was weary : the 
'other I was freſh: this I was peaceable, and t'other 
was a hectoring Bully I. 

Amph. And thou expect'ſt I ſhou'd believe thee ? 
Sof. No, I am not ſo unreaſonable: for I cou'd ne- 
er have ibeliey'd it my ſelf, if | had not been well 
eaten into it: But a Cudgel you know, is a convin- 
ing Argument in a brawny Fiſt : What ſhall I ſay, 
t that I was compell'd at laſt to acknowledge my 
elf! I found that he was very I, without Fraud, Co- 
en, or Deceit, Beſides, I view'd my ſelf, as in a 
licror, from Head to Foot: He was handſome, of 
noble Preſence, a charming Air, looſe and free in 
| his Motions. And ſaw he was ſo much as I, that 
ſhou'd have Reaſon to be better ſatisfied with my 
mn Perſon, if his Hands had not been a little of the 
eavieſt. 

Amph. Once again to a Concluſion : Say you paſs'd 
y him, and entred into a Houſe. 
Seſ, I ama Friend to Truth, and ſay no ſuch Thing: 
le defended the Door, and I could not enter, 
Amph. How, not enter! 

Soſ.. Why, how ſhou'd I enter? unleſs I were a 
pright to glide by him, and ſhoot my ſelf through 
bcks, and Bolts, and two Inch-Boards ? 
Amph. O Coward! Nidſt thou not attempt to paſs? 
Soſ. Yes, and was repuls'd and beaten for my Pains. 
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Amph. Who beat thee? 

Soſ. I beat Me. 

Amph. Didft thou beat thy ſelf? 

Soſ. I don't mean I, here: but the abſent Me bee A 
me here preſent. D 
Amph. There's no End of this intricate Piece ol N 

V 
A 


Nonſenſe. 

Soſ. 'Tis only Nonſenſe, becauſe I ſpeak it whi 
am a poor Fellow; but it wou'd be Senſe, and ſub 
ſtantial Senſe, if a great Man ſaid it, that was backe 
with a Title, and the Eloquence of Ten Thouſan 
Pounds a Year. | | 

Amph. No more; but let us enter: Hold; my 4% H 
mend is coming out, and has prevented me! hoy 
ſtrangely will ſne be ſurpriz'd to ſee me here, ſo un pe 
expectedly ! 


Enter Alcmena and Phædra. O 
Alc, [ To Phed.) Make haſte after me to the Tem P. 
ple; that we may thank the Gods for this 3 Suh A 
ceſs, which Amphitryon has had againſt the Rebels, MW . 
-O Heavens! [ Seeing hi 
Amp. Thoſe Heay'ns, and all their bleſt Inhab 1. 
tants, [Saluting he O. 
Grant, that the ſweet Rewarder of my Pains By 
May till be kind, as on our Nuptial Night, Ar 
Alc. So ſoon return'd ! Fo 
Amph. 80 ſoon return'd! Is this thy Welco | 
-home ? A ba 
So ſoon return'd, ſays I am come unwiſh'd. | 
This is no Language of deſiring Love: tur 
Love reckons Hours for Months, and Days for Year rel 
And every little Abſence is an Age. wh 


Alc. What ſays my Lord: | 
Amph. No, my Alcmena, no: 
True Love, 'by its Impatience meaſures Time, 8 
And the dear Object never comes too ſoon. 
Alc, Nor ever came you ſo, nor ever ſhall: 
But you your felf are chang'd from what you we! 
Pall'd in Deſires, and ſurfeited of Bliſs; 
Not ſo I met you at your laſt Return; 


When, yeſternight, 1 flow into your Arms, 


ſer 


And melted in your warm Embrace, 
Ampb. How's this? , 
Alc. Did not my Soul ey'n ſparkle at my Eyes, 


And ſhoot-it ſelf into your much loy'd Boſom? 


Did I not tremble with Exceſs of Joy ? 

Nay agonize With Pleaſure at your fot, 

With ſuch inimitable Proofs of Paſlion, 

As no falſe Love could feign! 

Amph. What's this you tell me? 

Alc. Far ſhort of Truth, by Heav'n! 

And you return'd thoſe Proofs with U ſury; 

And left me, with a Sigh, at Break of Day, 

Have you forgot? 

Amph, Or have you dreamt Alcmena ? 

Perhaps ſome kind, reyealing Deity, 

Has whiſper'd in your Sleep, the pleaſing News 

Of my Return; and you believ'd it real ! 

Perhaps too, in your Dream, you us'd me kindly; 

And my preventing Image reap'd the Joys 

You meant awake to me, 

Alc: Some melancholy Vapour, ſure, has ſeiz'd 
Your Brain, Amphitryon, and diſturb'd your Senſe ; 
Or yeſternight is not ſo. long a time, | | 
But you might yet remember; and not force 
An honeſt Bluſh into my glowing Cheeks, 

For that which lawful Marriage makes no Crime. 
Amph. I thank you for my melancholy Vapour. 
Alc. Tis but a juſt requital for my Dream, 

Phæd. I find my Maſter took too much of the Crea- 
ture laſt Night, [ Aſide.] and now is angling for a Quar- 
rel that no more may be expected from him to Night, 
When he has no Aſſets. | 

In the mean time Amph. and Alc. walk by them- 

ſelves, and frown at each other as they meet. 

Amph. Vou dare not juſtify it to my Face. 

Alc. Not what ? 

Amph. That 1 return'd before this Hour, 

Alc. You dare not, ſure, deny you came laſt Night, 
And ftaid till Break of Day. | 

Amph. © Impudence ! Why Sofia ! 

Sof. Nay, I {ay nothing; for all Things here may 
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go bY Enchantment (as they did with me) for ought 
now. 

Alc. Speak, Phedra, Was he here? 

Phad. You know, Madam, I am but a Chamber. 
maid ; and by my Place, I am to forget all that was 
done over Night in Love-Matters, unleſs my 
Maſter pleaſe to rub up my Memory with another 
Diamond, 

Amph. Now in the Name of all the Gods, Alcmena, 
A little recolle& your ſcatter'd Thoughts, 

And weigh what you have ſaid, 

Alc, I weigh'd it well, Amphitryon, ere I ſpoke: 
And fhe, and Bromia, all the Slaves and Servants, 
Can witneſs they beheld you, when you came. 

If other Proof were wanting, tell me how 
came to know your Fight, your Victory, 
The Death of Prerelas, in ſingle Combat? 
And farther, from whoſe Hands I had a Jewel, 
The Spoils of him you flew. 

Amph. This is amazing ! 

Have 1 already given you thoſe Diamonds, 

The Preſent I reſerv'd ? - e 
Alc. Tis an odd Queſtion : 

You ſee I wear em; look. 

Amph. Now anſwer, Soſia. 

Soſ. Yes, now I can anſwer with a ſafe Conſcience, 
as to that Point, all the reft may be Art, Magick; 
but, as for the Diamonds, here they are, under ſafe 
Cuſtody. 

Alc. Then what are theſe upon my Arm? [ToSol, 


Sof. Flint, or Pebbles, or ſome ſuch Trumpery of 


enchanted Stones, 

Phad. They ſay, the Proof of a true Diamond is to 
glitter in the Dark; I think my Maſter had beſt take 
my Lady into ſome By-corner, and try whoſe Diamond 
will ſparkle beſt, | 

Soſ. Yet now I think on't, Madam, did not a cet- 
tain Friend of mine preſent 'em to you? 

Alc. What Friend ? | 

Soſ. Why another Sofia, one that made himſelf Soſia 
in my deſpight, and alſo Unſoſiated me, T2 

| AMP, 
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"Amph.Sirrah, leave your nauſeous Nonſenſe; break 
open the Seal, and take ont the Diamonds, 

Soſ. More Words than one to a Bargain, Sir; I 
thank you: That's no part of Prudence for me to 
commit Burglary upon the Seals: Do you look firſt 
upon the Signet, and tell me in your Conſcience, 
whether the Seals be not as firm as when you clapt 
the Wax upon them. ö 

Amph, The Signature is firm. [ Looking 
Soſ. Then take the Signature into your own Cu- 
ſtody, and open it; for I will have nothing done at 
my proper Peril, | [Giving him the Casket.' 

Amph. O Heav'ns! here's nothing but an empty 
Space, the NeK where they were laid. 

| { Breaking open the Seal. 

Soſ. Then if the Birds are flown, the Fault's not 
mine; here has been fine conjuring Work; or elſe 
the Jewel, knowing to whom it ſhou'd be given, took 
Occaſion to ſteal out, by a natural Inſtinct, and ty'd 
it ſelf to that pretty Arm. | 

Amph, Can this be poſſible ! Mag: 

Soſ. Yes, very poſlible : You, my Lord Amphitry- 
on, may have 4 forth another You my Lord 
Amphitryon, as well as I Soſia have brought forth ano- 
ther me Soſia; and our Diamonds may have pro- 
created theſe Diamonds, and ſo we are three double. 

Phad. If this be true, I hope my Goblet has gigg'd 
another golden Goblet; and then they may carry double 
upon all four, Aſide. 

Alc, My Lord, I have ſtood ſilent, out of Wonder 
What you cou'd wonder at. 

Amph. A chilling Sweat, a damp of Jealouſy [ Aſide; 
Hangs on my Brows, and clams upon my Limbs. 

I fear, and yet I muſt be ſatisfied: 
And to be ſatisfy'd, I muſt diſſemble. 

Alc, Why muſe you ſo, and murmur to your ſelf ? 

If you repent your Bounty, take it back. | 
Amph. Not ſo; but, if you pleaſe, relate what paſt 
At our laſt Interview. y | 

Alc, That Queſtion wou'd infer you were not here. 

| C Amph. 
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I ſay not ſo; 
I only wou'd refreſh my Memory, ; 
And have my Reafons to deſire the Story, 

Phed, So, this is as wm Sport for me, as an Exa« 
mination of a great Belly before a Magiſtrate, | 
Ailc. The Story is not long: you know I met you, 

Kiſs'd and preſs'd you cloſe within my Arms, 
With all the tenderneſs of Wifely Love, 

Amph, I cou'd have ſpar'd that Kindneſs, [ Aſide. 
And what did 1? [ To her. 

Ale. You ſtrain'd me with a Maſculine Embrace; 
As you wou'd-ſqueez my Soul out, 

Amph. Did 1 fo? 

Alc, You did. 

Amph. Confound:thoſe Arms that were ſo kind — 

[ 4ſede, 
Proceed, proceed Jo her, 

Alc, You wou'd not ſtay to ſup; but, chuch com- 
pang of your Drowlineſs, and want of natural 

e 


Amph. Made hafte to Bed: Ha, was't not ſo? Go 
on 
{ Aſ6de.] And ſtab me with each Syllable thou ſpeak'ſt, 
Phed. So, now *tis coming, now tis coming, 
Fle, I have no more to ſay. 
Amph. Why, went we not to Bed? 
Alec. Why not? 
Is it a Crime for Husband and for Wife 
To po to Bed, my Lord? 
h. Perfidious Woman ! 
Alc, Ungrateful Man! 
Amp. She juſtifies it too! 
Alc. I need not juſtify : Of what am I accus'ck: 
Amph. Ot all that prodigality of Kindneſs 
Giy'n to another, and uſurp'd from me. 
So bleſs me Heav'n, if ſince my laſt Departure, 
I ever ſet my Foot upon this Threſhold. 
50 am I innocent of all thoſe Joys, 
And dry of thoſe Embraces. 
Ac. Then l, it ſeems, am falſe? 


Amph. 
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Amph. As ſurely falſe, as what thou ſay'ſt is true. 
Alc, 1 have betray'd my Honour, and my Love? 
And am a foul Adultreſs ? 
hb, What thou art, 
Thou ſtands condemn'd to be, by thy Relation. 
Alt, Go, thou unworthy Man; for ever go: 
No more my Husband; go thou baſe Impoſtor 
Who tak'ſt a vile Pretence to taint my Fame; 
And, not content to leave, wouldſt ruin me. 
Enjoy thy wiſh'd Divorce: I will not plead 
My Innocence of this pretended Crime: 
I need not; ſpit thy Venom; do thy worſt : 
But know, the more thou would'ſt expoſe my Virtue 
Like pureſt Linen laid in open Air, | 
* Twill bleach the more, and whiten to the View. 
Amph. Tis well thou art prepar'd for thy Divorces 
For, know thou too, that after this Affront, 
This foul Indignity, done to my Honour, 
Divorcement is but petty Reparation : 
But, ſince thou haft, with Impudence affirm'd 
My falſe Return, and btib'd my Slaves to OR 
The Truth ſhall, in the Face of Thebes, be clear'd; 
Thy Uncle, the Companion of my Voyage, 
And all the Crew of Seamen ſhall be brought, 
Who were embark'd, and-came with me to Land; 
Nor parted, till I reach'd this curfed Door: 
So ſhall this Viſion of my late Return 
Stand a detected Lye; and wo to thoſe 
Who thus betray'd my Honour. 
Soſ. Sir, ſhall I wait on you? 
Amph. No, I will go alone: Expect me hefe. 
Exit. Amphitryong 
Phæd. Pleaſe you— that I — {To Alemena. 
Alc. Oh! Nothing now can pleaſe me: 
Darkneſs, and Solitude, and Sighs, and Tears, 
And all th' inſeparable Train of Grief, 
Attend my Steps for ever — Exit Alemena, 
Sof. What if I ſhould lye now, and ſay we have 
been here before? I never ſaw any good that came 
of telling Truth, { Aſide, 
| C2 Phad, 
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 Phad, He makes no more Advances to me: I be- 
gin a little to ſuſpect, that my Gold Goblet will prove 
ut Copper. | [ Aſade. 
Soſ. Yes, "tis reſolv'd, I will lye abominably, againſt 
the Light of my own Conſcience, For ſuppoſe the 
other Sofia has been here: 1 that ſtrong Dog 
has not only beaten me, but alſo has been predomi- 
nant upon my Wife, and moſt carnally miſus'd ber! 
Now, by asking certain Queſtions of her, with a Side 
Wind, I may come to underſtand how Squares go; 
and whether my Nuptial Bed be violated, [ Aſide, 
Phæd. Moſt certainly he has learn'd Impudence of 
his Maſter, and will deny his being here: but that 
ſhall not ſerve his Turn, to cheat me of my Pre- 
ſent! [ Aſide, 


Why Sofia! What, in a brown Study ? 


Soſ. A little cogitabund, or ſo; concerning this diſ- 
mal Reyolution in our Family. 

Phaed. But that ſhou'd not make you neglect your 
Duty to me, your Miſtreſs, 

Soſ. Pretty Soul: I wou'd thou wert; upon Condi- 
tion that old Bromia were fix Foot under Ground. 

Phæd. What! is all your hot Courtſhip to me, 
dwindl'd into a poor unprofitable Wiſh; You may 
remember, I did not bid you abſolutely deſpair, 

Soſ. No, for all things E may be accommodated, 
in = amicable manner, betwixt my Maſter and my 
Lady. | 

Phad. I mean, to the Buſineſs, betwixt you a 
me —— 

Soſ. Why, I hope we two never quarrel'd ? 
Pad. Muſt I remember you of a certain Promiſe 
that you made me at our laſt Parting ? 

Soſ. Oh, when 1 went to the Army: that J ſhou'd 
Mill be praiſing thy Beauty to Judge Gripus, and keep 
up his AﬀeQions to thee, | 

had. No, I mean the Buſineſs betwixt you and me 
this Morning — : that you premis'd me 
.- Sof, That I promis'd thee. —— I find it now: That 

3 ſtrong 


ec 
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ſtrong Dog, my Brother Soſia, has been here before 
me, and made Love to her. _ F775 
 - Phad., You are conſidering, whether or no you 
ſhould keep your Promiſe 
Soſ. That 1 ſhou'd keep my Promiſe, The 
Truth on't is, ſhe's anothergheſs Morſel than old 
Bromia. | [Aſide. 
Phæd. And I had rather you ſhould break it, in a 
Manner, and, as it were, and in ſome Senſe. — 


o 


Soſ. In a Manner, and as it were, and in ſome Senſe, 


thou ſay'ſt 2 I find, the ſtrong Dog has only 
tickl'd up her Imagination, and not enjoy'd her: ſo 
that with my own Limbs, I may perform the Sweet- 


neſs of his Function with her, [ Aſide.” 


No, ſweet Creature, the Promiſe ſhall not be broken; 
but what I have undertaken, F will perform like a 
Man of Honour, [ To her, 

Phed, Then, you remember the Preliminaries of the 
Preſent 

Soſ. Yes, yes, in groſs I do remember ſomething ; 
but this Diſturbance of the Family has ſomewhat ſtu- 
pity'd my Memory: Some pretty Quelque choſe, I 
warrant thee ; fome acceptable Toy, of ſmall Value, 

Phæd. You may call a Gold Goblet, a Toy: But I 
put a greater Value upon your Preſents. 

Soſ. A Gold Goblet, ſay'ſt thou! Yes, now I think 
on't, it was a kind of a Gold Goblet; as a Gratuity 
after Conſummation, 

Phed, No, no, I had rather make ſure of one Bribe 
beforehand, than be promis'd ten Gratuities, 

Soſ. Yes, now I remember, it was, in ſome Senſe, 
a Gold Goblet, by way of Earneſt; and it contain'd — 

Phæd. One large | 

Soſ. How, one large —— 

Phed. Gallon. 

Sof. No; that was ſomewhat too large, in Con- 
ſcience: It was not a whole Gallon; but it may con- 
tain, reaſonably ſpeaking, one large Thimble- 
full: But Gallons and Thimble-fulls are ſo like, that 
in ſpeaking, I might eaſily miſtake them. | 

C3 | Phad. 
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Phad. Is it come to this? Out Fraitor ! 

Sof. 1 had been a Traitor, indeed, to have betray'd 
thee to the ſwallowing of a Gallon : but a Thimble- 
full of Cordial-water is eaſily ſipt offs. and then, this 
ſame Goblet is fo very light too, that it will be no 
Burthen, to carry it about with thee in thy Pocket. 

Phed, O Apoſtate to thy Love! O perjur'd Villain! 

| Enter Bromia, + 
What, are you here, Bromia! I was telling him his 
own: | was giving him a Rattle for his Treacheries 
to you, his Love: You ſee I can be a Friend, upon 
Occaſion. 

Brow. Ay, Chicken, I never doubted of thy Kind- 
neſs: but, for this Fugitive, this Rebel. 
this Miſcreant. 

Soſ. A kind Welcome, to an abſent Lover, as I 
have been, 

Brom. Ay; and a kind Greeting you gave me, at 
your Return; when you us'd me ſo barbarouſly this 
Morning. 

Seſ. The t'other Saia has been with her too; and 
has us'd her barbarouſly : barbarouſly, that is to ſay 
uncivilly; and uncivilly: I am afraid that means too 
civ ily. [Aþpd fo. 

Phed. You had beſt deny you were here this Morn- 
ing! And by the fame Token 

Soſ. Nay, no more Tokens, for Heaven's Sake, 
dear Phædra. | 
Now muſt I ponder with my felf a little, whether it 
be better for me to have been here, or not to have 
been here this Moraing, lade. 
a | Enter a Servant. | 

Serv. Phedra, My Lord's without; and will not 
enter 'till he has firſt ſpoken with you. [Exit Servant. 

Phed. [To him in private.) Oh, that 1 cou'd ſtay to 
help worry thee for this Abuſe : but the beſt on't is, 
I leave thee in good Hands 
— Farewel Thimble, —— To him, Bromia 

| [Exit Phadra. 

Brom, No; you did not beat me, and put me into 
0 a. 
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2 Swoon, and deprive me of the natural Ufe of my 
Tongue for a long half Hour: You did not beat me 
down with your. little Wand: But 1 ſhall teach you 
to afe your Rod another Time —— I ſhall, 

Sof. Put her into a Swoon, with my little Wand, 
and fo forth: That's more than ever I cou'd do. 
Thefe are terrible Circumſtances, that ſome Sofia or 
another has been here: Now, if he has literally bea- 
ten her, Grammercy, brother Soſia; he has but done, 
what I wou'd have done, if I had durſt: But I am 
afraid it was only a damn'd Love-figure, and thatthe 
Wand that laid her afleep, might ſignify the Peace- 
maker, | [ Aſide, 

Brom, Now you are ſnuffling upon a cold Scent, 
for ſome pitiful Excuſe: I know you: Twenty to one, 
but you will plead a Drunkenneſs: You are us'd to 
be Pot-valiant. 

Saf. I was pumping, and I thank her, ſhe has in- 
vented for me Yes, Bromia , 1 muſt confeſs I 
was exalted : and, poſſibly, 1 might feour upon thee, 
or perhaps be a little more familiar with thy Perſon, 
by the way of Kindneſs, than if I had been ſober, 
but, prithee, inform me what I did; that I may con- 
ſider what Satisfaction I am to make thee. 

Brom, Are you there at your Dog-tricks! You wou'd 
be forgetting, would you? like a drunken Bully that 
affronts over Night, and, when he is call'd ro Ac- 
count, the next Morning, remembers nothing of the 
Quirrel; and asks Pardon, to avoid Fighting. 

Soſ. By Bacchus, I was overtaken; but I ſhou'd be 
loth that I committed any Folly with thee, 

Brom, I am ſure, I kept my ſelf awake all Night, 
that I did, in Expectation of your coming. (crying. 

Soſ. But what Amends did I make thee, When 1 
came! | 

Brom, You know well enough, to my Sorrow; but 
that you play the Hypocrite. | 

So. I warrant, I was monſtrous kind to thee, — 

Brom, Yes, monſtrous kind indeed: You never faid 
a truer Word: for, when J came to kifs you, you 
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pull'd away your Mouth, and turn'd your Cheek to 


me. 

Soſ. Good, 

Brom, How, Good ! Here's fine Impudence : He 
juſtifies! — _ 2 

Sof. Les, I do. juſtify, that I turn'd my Cheek, 
like a prudent Perſon, that my Breath might not 
offend thee : for, now I remember, I had eaten Gar- 
lick, 

Brom. Ay, you remember, and forget, juſt as it 
makes for you, or againſt you: but, to mend the 
Matter, you never ſpoke one civil Word to me: but 
ſtood like a Stock, without Senſe or Motion. 

Soſ. Yet better. Aſide. 

Brom. After which, I lovingly invited you to take 
your Place in your Nuptial Bed, as the Laws of Ma- 
trimony oblige you: and you inhumanly refus'd 


e. 

Soſ. Ay, there's the main Point of the Buſineſs! 
Art thou morally certain, that I refus'd thee ? Look 
me now in the Face, and ſay I did not commit Ma- 
trimony With thee! 

Brow. I wonder how thou canſt look me in the 
Face, after that Refuſal! 

Soſ. Say it once again, that I did not feloniouſly come 
to Bed to thee! 

Brom, No, thou cold Traitor, thou know'ſt thou 
didſt not. 

4 Soſ. Beſt of all; 'twas diſcreetly done of me to ab- 
ain. 

Brom. What, do you inſult upon me too! 

Soſ. No, I do not inſult upon you; — but — 

— 825 But what? How was it diſcreetly done then. ? 

a! | 
Soſ. Becauſe it is the receiv'd opinion of Phyſicians, 
that nothing but puling Chitts, and Booby-Fools are 
procreated in Drunkenneſs. 

, Brom, A receiv'd Opinion, Snivel-guts! I'll be 
judg'd by all the Marry'd Women of this Town, if 
any one of em has receiy'd it: The Devil one. the 

* 
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Phyſicians, for meddling in our Matters: If a Husband 
will be rul'd by them, there are five Weeks of Abſti- 
nence in Dog-days too; for fear that a Child that was 
got in Auguſt, ſhould be born juſt nine Months at- 
ter, and be blear'd-ey'd, like a May Kitten. 

Soſ. Let the Phyſicians alone; they are honeſt Men, 
whatever the World ſays of em. But, for a certain 
Reaſon, that I beſt know, I am glad that Matter ended 
ſo fairly and peaceably betwixt us, 

Brom. Yes, twas very fair and peaceable : To ſtrike 
a Woman down, and beat her moſt outragiouſly. 

Sof. Is it poſſible that I drubb'd thee! 

Brom, 1 find your Drift: You would fain be pro- 
voking me to a new Trial now: But, i'faith, you ſhall 
bring me to no more Handy-blows: I ſhall make 
bold to-truſt my Tongue hereafter : You never durſt 
have offer'd to hold up a Finger againſt me, till you 
went a Troo ing. 
 Sof. Then I am a Conqueror: And I laud my own 
Courage: This Renown I have atchiev'd by Soldier- 
ſhip and Stratagem, Know your ws Spouſe, hence- 
forward, to your ſupreme Commander. Strutting. 
Enter Jupiter and Phædra, attended by Muſicians and 

Dancers, 

Phad. Indeed I wondred at your quick Return. 

Jup. Ev'n ſo Almighty Love will have it, Phadra 
And the ſtern Goddeſs of ſweet-bitter Cares, 

Who bows our Necks beneath her brazen Yoke. 
I would have mann'd my Heart, and held it out; 
But, when I thought of what [I had poſſeſt; 
Thoſe Joys, that never end, but to begin, 
O, I am all on fire to make my Peace: 
And die, Jove knows, as much as I can die, 
Till I am reconcil'd, : | 
Phed, I fear 'twill be in vain. 
Jup. Tis difficult; 
But nothing is impoſſible to Love; 
To Love like mine: for I have prov'd his Force, 
And my Alcmena too has felt his Dart. 
If I ſubmit there's hope. : 
| | e C5 Phas, 
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Phed. 'Tis poſſible I may ſollicit for you. 
Fup. But wilt thou promiſe me to do thy beſt ? 
Phed. Nay, I promiſe nothing — unleſs you begin 


[Curt'ſying. 


To promiſe firſt 
Jup. I wo' not be ungrateful. 
had. Well; II try to bring her to the Window: 
You ſhall bave a fair ſhoot A It you can bring 
her down, you are a good Mark's Man. 
Jup. That's all I ask : 
And | will fo reward thee, gentle Phædra 
' Phed, What, with Cats-guts and Roſin! This Sol- 
la is but a lamentable, empty Sound. 
Jupp. Then there's a Sound will pleaſe thee better. 
[Throwing her a Pe, 
had. Ay, there's ſomething of Melody in this 
Sound. | 


1 could dance all Day, to the Muſick of Chink, Chink.. 


[Exit Phd, 


Jup. Go Sofia round our Thebes, 
Fo Polydas, to Traxio, and to Gripus, 
Companions of our War ; invite *em all 
To join their Pray'rs to ſmooth Alcmena's Brow ; 
And, with a ſolemn Feaſt, to crown the Day. 


Seſ.. [Taking Jupiter about the Knees.) Let me em- 


brace you, Sir —<— [Jupiter puſhes him away.] Nay, 


=_ muſt give me leave to expreſs my Gratitude; I. 


ve not eaten, to ſay eating, nor drunk, to ſay drink- 
ing, never ſince our villanous Encam ing ſo near the 
Enemy: Tis true, I ſcap'd the bloody Flux, becauſe 


I had ſo little in my Bowels to come out, and I durſt 


let nothing go, in Conſcience, becauſe I had nothing 
to ſwallow in the Room on't, | 
7up. You, Bromia, ſee that all things be prepar'd, 
With that Magnificence, as if ſome God 
Were Gueſt, or Maſter here; 


Seſ. Or, rather, as much as if twenty Gods were 


to be Gueſts, or Maſters here, 


Brom. That you may eat for to Pay, and to Mor- 
row. 


Se. Or, rather again, for to Day and Yeſterday ; and 
as 
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as many Months backwards, as I am indebted to my 
own Belly. 
Fup. Away both of you, : 
[Exeunt Sofia and Bromia ſeverally. 
Jap, Now I haye pack'd him hence, thou, other 
So ſta, 
(Who, — thou art not preſent, heat'ſt my Voice,) 
Be ready to attend me at my Call; 
And to ſupply his Place. 
Enter Mercury to Jupiter, Alcmena and Phadra 
I appear above. 
Jup, See ſhe appears: [Seeing Alcmena! 
This is my Bribe to Phadra; when I made 
This Gold, I made a greater God than Jove, 
And gave my own Omnipotence away, 


Jupiter ſigns to the Muſicians, Song and Dance: 
After which, Alcmena withdraws, frowning, 


S8 O0 M 6. 


I. 
Elia, that I once was bleſs 
Is now the Torment of my Breaſt ; 
Since to curſe me, you bereave me 
Of the Pleaſures I poſſeſt : 
Cruel Creature, to deceive me ! 
Firſt to love, and then to leave me! 


IT. 
Had you the Bliſs refus'd to grant, 
Then 1 had never known the Want : 
But poſpeſſing once the Bleſſing, 
Is the 2 of my Complaint : 
Once poſſeſſing is but taſting , 
*Tis no Bliſs that is not laſting. 


III. 
Celia now is mine no more; : 
But 1 am hers; and muſt adors : 5 
Nor 
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Nor to leave her will endeavour ; 
Charms, that captiv'd me before, 
No unkindneſs can diſſever;, 
Love that's true, is Love for ever. 


Jup. O ſtay. | 
"Merc. She's gone; and ſeem'd to frown at parting, 
Jup. Follow, and thou ſhalt ſee her ſoon appears 
For I, who made her, know her inward State; 
No Woman, once well-pleas'd, can throughly hate: 
I 28 'em Beauty, to ſubdue the Strong: 
(A mighty Empire, but it laſts not long :) 
I gave em Pride to make Mankind their Slave; 
But, in exchange, to Men I Flattery gave. 
Th'offending Lover, when he loweſt lies, 
Submits, to conquer; and but kneels, to riſe, + 
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Jupiter following Alemena; Mercury and Phzdra. 


Jub. Stay, my dear Alcmena, hear me ſpeak, 

N O Ale. No, I would fly thee, to the Ridge 

of Earth, 

And leap the Precipice, to ſcape thy Sight. 
Jup. For Pity 
Alc, Leave me, thou ungrateful Man. 

Jup. I cannot leave you: No; but like a Ghoſt, 
Whom your Unkindneſs murder'd, will I haunt you: 

Alc, Once more, be gone: I'm odious to my ſelf 
For having lov'd thee once. 

Jup. Hate not the beſt and faireſt of your Kind : 
Nor can you hate your Lover, tho' you would: 
Your Tears, that fall ſo gently, are but Grief; 

There may be Anger ; but there muſt be Love. 

The Dove, that murmurs at her Mate's Neglect, 

But counterfeits a Coineſs, to be courted. 

Alc. Courtſhip from thee, and after ſuch Affronts! 

up. Is this that ng Love you vow'd, 

Laſt Night, when I was circled in your Arms: 

Remember what you ſwore 
Alc. Think what thou wert, and who could ſweat 

too much ? | 

Think what thou art, and that unſwears it all. 

Jup, Can you forſake me, for ſo ſmall a Fault? 
'Twas but a Jeſt, perhaps too far purſu'd : 

*Twas but at moſt, a Trial of your Faith, 

How you could bear Unkindneſs, 

'Twas but to get a reconciling Kiſs, 

A wanton Stratagem cf Love, 

Alc. See how he doubles, like a hunted Hare; 

A Jeſt, and then a Trial, and a Bait; 
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All tuff, and dawbing ! 
Ju. Think me Jealous, then, 
Alc, O that I could; for that's a noble Crime; 
And which a Lover can, with eaſe, forgive: 
»Tis the high Pulſe of Paſſion, in a Fever; 
A ſickly Draught, but ſhews a burning Thirſt : 
Thine was a Surfeit, not a Jealouſy : 
And in that Loathing of thy full gorg'd Love, 
Thou ſaw'ſt the nauſeous Object, with Diſdain. 
Jup. O think not that: For you are ever new: 
Your Fruits of Love are like eternal Sptin | 
In happy Climes, where ſome are in the Bud, 
Some green, and ripening ſome, while others fall, 
Alc, Ay, now you tell me this, 
When rous'd Defires, and freſh Recruits of Force, 
Enable languiſh'd Love to take the Field. 
But never hope to be receiy'd again: 
Fou would again deny you were receiy'd, 
And brand my ſpotleſs Fame. 
Jup. I will not dare to juſtify my Crime, 
But only point you where to lay the Blame: 
Impute it to the Husband, nor-the Loyer. 
Alc. How vainly would the Sophiſter divide; 
And make the Husband, and the 8 two. 
Jup. Yes, 'tis the Husband is the guilty Wretch: 
His Inſolence forgot the Sweets of Love, 
And, deeming them his due, deſpis'd the Feaſt, 
Not {$ the famiſh'd Lover eould forget: 
He knew he had been there, and had been bleſt 
With all that Hope can wiſh, or Senſe can bear. 
Alc. Husband and Lover, both alike I hate. 
Jup. And I confeſs I have deſerv'd that hate: 
Too charming fair, I kneel for your Forgiveneſs : 
I beg by thoſe fair Eyes, (Kneeling, WW þ 
Which gave me Wounds, that time can never cure *PP 
Receive my Sorrows, and reſtore my Joys. - 
Alc, Unkind, and cruel! I can ſpeak no more, 
Jup. O give it vent, Alcmena, give it vent; 
I merit your Reproach, I would be curs'd: * 
Let your Tongue curſe me, while your Heart fog vr % 
| an 


Ga 
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Alt. Can 1 1 ſuch Uſage! 
Jup. Can you hate me? | 
Alc. I'll do my Beſt :. For ſure Iought to hate you. 
Jup. That Word was only hatch'd upon your Tongue, 
It came not from your Heart, But try again, 
And if, once more, you can but ſay, I hate you, 
My Sword ſhall do you juſtice. 
Alc. Then, I hate ou 
Jup. Then you pronounce the Sentence of my Death? 
Alc, 1 hate you much; but as I love you more. 
Jup. To prove that Love, then ſay, that you for- 
give me: 
For there remains but this Alternative: 
Reſolye to pardon, or to puniſh me. 
Alc. Alas, what I reſolve, appears too plain: 
In laying that I cannot hate, I pardon. 
Jup. But what's a Pardon worth, without a Seal? 
Permit me, in this Tranſport of my Joy! 
[ Kiſſes her Hand. 
Alc. Forbear; I am offended with my ſelf, 
ene him gently away with her Hand. 
That I have ſhewn this Weakneſs — Let me go, 
Where I may bluſh, alone 


Going; and looking back on him, 


But come not you : 

Leſt I ſhould ſpoil you, with exceſs of Fondneſs, 

And let you love again —— [Exit Alemena. 
Jup. Forbidding me to follow, ſhe invites me: 


| A i 
This is the Mould of which I made the Sex: 8 4 
I gave em but one Tongue, to ſay us nay; 

And two kind Eyes, to grant, Be ſure that none 
{To Mercury, 


Approach, to interrypt our Privacy. 
[Fxit Jupiter after Alcmena. 
Mercury and Phædra remain. 
Merc, Your Lady has made the Challenge of Re- 
eonciliation to my Lord: Here's a fair Example for us 
two, Phedra.. | A943 


Phed, 
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Phad. No Example at all, Soſia : for my Lady had 
the Diamonds afore-hand, and I haye none of the 
Gold Goblet. | 

Merc, The Goblet ſhall be forth-coming ; if thou 
wilt give me Weight for Weight. 

Phad. Yes, and Meaſure for Meaſure too, Soſia: 
that is, for a Thimble-full of Gold, a Thimble-full of 
Love. 

Merc. What think you now, Phadra ? Here's a 
weighty Argument of Love for you. 
Pulling out the Goblet in a Caſe from under his Cloak, 

Phed, Now Jupiter of his Mercy, let me kiſs thee, 
O thou dear Metal ! [Taking it in both Hands, 

Merc. And Venus, of her Mercy, let me kiſs thee, 
dear, dear Phadra. 8 

Phed. Not ſo faſt, Soſia ! there's a damn'd Proverb 
in your way : Many things happen betwixt the Cup and 
the Lips, you know. 

; Merc, Why, thou wilt not cheat me of my Gob- 
et? | 

Phed, Yes; as ſure as you wou'd cheat me of my 
Maiden-head : I am. yet but juſt even with you, for 
the laſt Trick you play'd me. And, beſides; this is 
but a bare retaining Fee; you muſt give me another, 
before the Cauſe is l 

Merc, Shall I not come to your Bed-ſide to Night? 

Phed. No, nor to Morrow-Night neither: but this 
ſhall be my Sweet-heart in your Place: tis a better 
Bed-fellow, and will keep me warmer in cold Wea- 
ther, [Exit Phadra, 

Mercury alone. 

Merc, Now, what's the God of Wit in a Woman's 
Hand? This very Goblet 1 ſtole from Gripus ; and he 
got it out of Bribes too. But this is the common Fate 
of ill-gotten Goods, that, as they came in by Coye- 
touſneſs, they go out by Whoring, —— 

Enter Amphitryon. 
Oh, here's Amphitryon again, but I'll manage him a- 
bove in the Balcony, [Exit Merc, 

Amph, Not one of thoſe 1 look'd for, to be und ; 
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As ſome Enchantment hid 'em from my Sight! 
Perhaps, as Soſia ſays, tis Witcheraft all: 

Seals may be open'd, Diamonds may be ſtoll'n; 
But how I came, in Perſon, yeſterday, 

And gave that Preſent to Alcmena's Hands, 
That which I never gave, nor ever .came, 

O there's the Rock, on which my Reaſon ſplits. 
Wou'd that were all! I fear my Honour, too! 
I'll try her once again : She may be mad: 

A wretched Remedy; but all I have, 

To keep me from Deſpair. 

Merc, [From the Balcony, aſide.) This is no very 
charitable Action of a God, to uſe him ill, who has 
never offended me: but my Planet diſpoſes me to 
Malice : and when we great Perſons do but a little 
Miſchief, the World has a good Bargain of us. 

Amph. How now! what means the locking up of 
my Doors, at this Time of Day ? | Knocks, 

Merc. Softly, Friend, ſoftly : You knock as loud, 
and as ſaucily, as a Lord's Footman, that was ſent 
before him, to warn the Family of his Honour's Vi- 
ſit, Sure you think the Doors have no Feeling! 
What the Devil are you, that rap with ſuch Autho- 
LL. | 
Amph. Look out, and ſee : 'tis I, 

Merc. Lou? what you? 

Amph. No more, I ſay, but open; 

Merc. I'll know to whom firſt. 

Amph. 1 am one that can command the Doors 
Open. - - 

8 Then you had beſt command 'em, and try 
whether they will obey you. 

Amph.. Doſt thou not know me! | 

Merc: Prithee, how ſhou'd I know thee ?. doſt thou 
take me for a Conjurer ? | 

Amph. What's this, Midſummer-Moon ? Is all the 
World gone a Madding ? why Sofia / 

Merc. That's my Name indeed: didſt thou think I 
had forgot it! : 

 Amph. Doſt thou ſee me? | 
Mera 
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Mere. Why, doſt thou pretend to go inviſible ? If 


thou haſt any Bufinefs here, diſpatch it quickly, 1 
haue no Leiſure to throw away upon fuch prattling 
Companions, 


 Amph, Thy Companion, Slave How dar'ſt thou 


uſe this inſolent Language to thy 'Maſter ! 

Merc, How! Thou Maſter ? By what Title? I 
never had any other Maſter, but Amphitryon. 

Amph, Well: and for whom doſt thou take me? 

Merc. For ſome Rogue or other; but what Rogue 
] know not, 

Eur þ Doſt thou not know me for Amphitryon, 
Slave! . | \ | 

Merc. How ſhou'd I know thee, when I fee thou 
doſt not know thy ſelf! Thou Amphitryon? In what 
Tavern haft thou been? and how many Bottles did 
thy Buſi neſs, to metamorphoſe thee into my Lord? 

Amph, How now, Impudence! are you threatning 
your Betters! 1 fhou'd bring you to condign Puniſh- 
ment, but that 1 have a great Reſpect for the good 
Wine, though 1 find it in à Fool's Noddle. 

Amph. What, none to let me in? why Phedra! 
Bromia! 

Merc, Peace Fellow; if my Wife hears thee, we are 
both undone. At a Word, Phadra and Bromia are 
"oy buſy; one in * · 8 Caudle for my Lady; 
and the other in heating Napkins, to rub down my 
Lord, when he riſes from Bed. 

Amph. Amazement ſeizes me. | 
Merc, At what art thou amaz'd? My Maſter and 
my Lady had a falling out, and ate retir'd, without 
Seconds, to decide the Quarrel. If thou wert not a 
meddleſome Fool, thou wou'd'ſt not be thruſting thy 
Noſe into other Peoples Matters, Get thee: about thy 


Buſineſs, if thou haſt any; for II hear no more of 


thee. Exit Mercury from above. 
Amph. Brav'd by my Slave, diſhonour'd by my Wife, 

To what a deſp'rate Plunge am I reduc'd, 

If this be true the Villain ſays ? But why 


That feeble; If! It muſt. be true; She owns it. 
* ; | N OW, 
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Wow, whether to conceal, or blaze th' Aﬀront? 
One way, I ſpread my Infamy abroad; 

And, t'other, hide a burning Coal within, 

That preys upon my Vitals : I can fix 

On nothing, but on Vengeance. 

Enter to him Sofia, * . Gripus and Tranio. 

Grip. Yonder he is; walking haſtily to and fro, be- 
"oh his Door; like a Citizen, clapping his Sides be- 

e his Shop, in a froſty Morning + tis to catch a 
Stomach, I believe. | 

Soſ. I begin to be afraid, that he has more Stomach 
to my Sides and Shoulders, then to his own Victuals. 
How he ſhakes bis Head! and ſtamps, and what Strides 
he fetches! He's in one of his damn'd Moods again; 
] don't like the Looks of him, 

Ampb. Oh, my mannerly, fair-ſpoken, obedient 
Slave, are you there! I can reach you now, without 
climbing: Now we ſhall try who's drunk, and who's 
ſober. 

Sof. Why this is as it ſhou'd be: I was ſomewhat 
fuſpicious that you were in a peſtilent Humour: yes, 


we will have a Craſh at the Bottle, when your Lord- 


ſhip pleaſes: I have ſummon'd 'em, you ſee ; and 
they are notable Topers, eſpecially Judge Gripus. 

Grip. Yes, faith; I never refulh my Glaſs, in a 
good Quarrel. gs | 

Amph, [To Sof.] Why, thou inſolent Villain; I'll 
teach a Slave how to uſe his Maſter thus, 

Soſ. Here's a fine Buſineſs towards! I am ſure I 
ran as faſt as ever my Legs cou'd carry me, to call 


'm ; nay you may truſt my Diligence in all Affairs 


belonging to the Belly. 
Grip, He has been very faithful to his Commiſhon, 
I'll bear him Witneſs. 


Amph. How can you be Witneſs where you were: 


not preſent ? the Balcony ! Sirrah, the Balcony ! 
Soſ. Why, to my beſt Remembrance, you never 
invited the Balcony. 


Amph, What Nonſenſe doſt thou plead for an Ex- 


wle of thy foul Language, and thy baſe. Replies! |. 
| Sof. 
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Soſ. You fright a Man out of his Senſes, firſt; and 
blame him afterwards, for talking Nonſenſe :——but 
"tis better for me to talk Nonſenſe, than for ſome to 
do Nonſenſe : 1 will ſay that, whate'er comes on't. 
Pray Sir, let all things be donedecently : what, I hope, 
when a Man is to be hang'd, he is not truſs'd upon 
the Gallows, like a dumb Dog, without telling fin 
wherefore. | 

Amph. By your Pardon, Gentlemen: I have no long. 
er Patience to forbear him. 

Soſ. Juſtice, juſtice : my Lord Gripus : as you are 
a true Magiſtrate, protect me. Here's a proceſs of 
Beating going forward, without Sentence given. 

Grip. My Lord Amphitryen, this muſt not be: Let 
me firſt underſtand the demerits of the Criminal. 

- Sof, Hold you to that point, I beſeech your Honour, 
as you commiſerate the Caſe of a poor, innocent Ma. 
lefactor. 

Amph. To ſhut the Door againſt me, in my very 
Face, to deny me Entrance, to brave me from the 
Balcony, to laugh at me, to threaten me: what proofs 
of Innocence call you theſe ? but if J puniſh not this 
Inſolence ——— [Is going to beat him. 


I beg you let me go and is held by Poly das and . 
Tranio. ws 


Seſ. I charge you in the King's Name, hold bim © „ 
faſt; for you ſee he's bloodily diſpos'd. | De 
Grip, Now, what haſt thou to ſay for thyſelf, Soſa? 

Sof. I ſay, in the firſt Place, be ſure you hold him, Nen! 
Gentlemen; for I ſhall never plead worth ane farthing, 
while I am bodily afraid. | 
Pol. Speak boldly; I warrant thee. * | 
So. Then if I ſpeak boldly, under. my Lord's Fi- .“ 
vour, I do not ſay he lyes neither: no, I am too well 
bred for that; but his Lordſhip fibbs moſt abominably. bo 
Amph. Do you hear his Impudence ? yet will you 
let me go? - 
Soſ. No Impudence at all, my Lord: for how cou, 

I naturally ſpeaking, be in the Balcony and affronting iſ 

' 3 you IF” 
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you; when at the ſame time I was in every Street of 
Wriebes, inviting theſe Gentlemen to Dinner.? 
Grip, Hold a little: how long ſince was it that he 
ſpoke to you, from the ſaid Balcony ? 
1 * Juſt now; not a Minute before he brought 
you hither. 

' 5. Now ſpeak my Witneſſes. 

' Grip. I can anſwer for him, for this laſt half Hour, 
Pol. And I. | ; 
Tran. And 3 

Bf $f. Now judge equitably, Gentlemen; whether I 

.. not a civil well-bred Perſon, to tell my Lord he 

ibbs only ? | 
Amph. Who gave you that order, to invite 'em ? 
Soſ. He that beſt might; your ſelf: by the ſame 

oken you bid old Bromia provide and *twere for a 

Pod; and I put in for a Brace, or a Leaſe; no, now 

'W think on't, it was for ten couple of Gods, to make 

ure of Plenty. 

. When did I give thee this pretended Com- 

niſſion? 

x So, Why you gave me this pretended Commiſſion, 

| When you were juſt ready to give my Lady the Fid- 

Fes and a Dance; in order, as I ſuppeſe, to your 

econd Bedding. 

Amph, Where, in what place, did I give this order? 
Soſ. Here, in this place; in the preſence of this ve- 

, 1 Door, and of that Balcony : and if they cou'd ſpeak 

ey wou'd both juſtify it. 

' 47h. Oh Heaven! theſe Accidents are ſo ſurpriz- 

to, the more I think of 'em, the more I am loſt in 

ny Imagination. 

ri. Nay, he has told us ſome Paſſages, as he 

me along, that ſeem to ſurpaſs the Power of Na- 


e. | | 
Soſ. What think you now, my Lord, of a certain 
win Brother of mine, called Sofia? 'tis a fly Youth : 
ray Heaven you have not juſt ſuch another Relation, 
thin Doors called Amphitryon. It may be it was 
e, that put upon me, in your likeneſs : and 2 
naps 
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haps he may have put ſomething: r Lordſni 
pho may hve pu omg He your Lal 


too, that may weig orehead, 
Amph. ¶ ta theſe: who ho 1 Let me go 
Soſia may be innocent, and I will not hurt him 

Open the Door; I'll reſolve my Doubrs immediately, 

Soſ. The Door is peremptory, that it will not be 
opened without Keys: and my Brother, on the inſide, 
is in Poſſeſſion; and will not part with 'em. 

Amph. Then 'tis manifeſt that I am affronted ; break 
open the Door there. | 

Grip. Stir not a Man of you, to his Aſſiſtance. 
_— Doſt thou take part with my Adultereſs too, 
becauſe fhe is thy Niece ? | 

Grip, I take: part with nothing, but the Law; and 
to break the Doors open, is to break the Lay. 

Amph, Do thou command 'em then. 

Grip. I command nothing without my Warrant; 
and my Clerk is not here to take his Fees for drawing 
It. 

Amph:. (aſide) The Devil take all Juſtice-brokers— 
I curſe him too when I have been hunting him all 
over the Town, to be my Witneſs ——But I'll bring 
Soldiers to force open the Doors, by my own Com- 
miſſion. Exit. Amphitryon. 

Soſ. Pox o'theſe Forms of Law to defeat a Man of 
a: Dinner, when he's ſharp: ſet: *tis againſt the Pri- 
vilege of a Free-born Stomach: and is no leſs than 
Subverſion. of Fundamentals. [Jupiter above in the 

/ Balcony, 

Oh, my Friends, I am ſ. I have made you 

Rr are n the Door fal 
be open to you, 8 

Grip. Was not that Amphitryon ? 

Soſ. Why, who ſhould it be elſe? 

Grip. In all Appearance it was he: But how got be 
thither ? 

Pol. In ſuch a Trice too! 

Tran, And after he had juſt left us? 

Grip, And ſo much alter'd, for the better, in bis 
Humour 2 


[Exit Jupiter, 


4 Sol. 
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Soſ. Here's ſuch a Company of fooliſh Queſtions, 
when a Man's a hungry: You had beſt ſtay Dinner 
'till he has prov'd himſelf to be Amphitryon in Form 
of Law: but I'll make ſhort Work of that Buſineſs 
for I']] take mine Oath 'tis he. 

Grip. I ſhould be glad it were, 

Soſ. How glad it were? with your damn'd Inter- 
rogatories, W you ought to be thankful, that ſo it 


is, 

Grip. [ Aſide.] That. I may ſee my Miſtreſs Phedra, 
and preſent her with my great Gold Goblet. 

Sof. If this be not the true Amphitryon, I wiſh I 
may. be kept without Doors, faſting and biting my own 
Fingers, for want of Victuals; and that's a dreadful 
Imprecation! I am for the inviting, and eating, and 
treating Amphritryon 2 I am ſure tis he that is my 
lawfully begotten Lord : And if you had an Ounce of 
true. Juſtice in you, you ought to have laid hold on 
tother Amphitryon and committed him for a Rogue, 
and an Impoſtor, and a Vagabond. [The Door is oben d: 

[Mercury from within. 

Mer. Enter quickly, Maſters: The Paſlage on the 
Right-hand leads to the Gallery, where my Lord ex- 
pects you For I am called another way. 

[Gripus, Tranio, and Polydas go into the Houſe. 

Soſ. I ſhould know that Voice, by a ſecret Inſtinct: 
'Tis. a Tongue of my Family; and belongs to my 
Brother Soſia: It muſt be ſo; for it carries a cudgel- 
ling Kind of Sound in. it — But put the worſt: Let 
me weigh this Matter wiſely : Here's a Beating, anda 
Belly-full : Againſt no, Beating, and no Belly-full: 
The Beating is bad; but the Dinner is good: Naw, 
not to be beaten, is but negatively good; but, not to 
fill my Belly, is. poſitively Bad Upon the whole 
Matter, my final Reſolution is, to take the Good and 
the Bad as they come together. | 

[1s entring: Mercury meets him at the Door. 

Mer. Whither now, You Kitchin-skum ? from whence 

this Impudence, to eater here without Permiſſion ? 


Sof. 


N 7 V _ - — 
"* = — — <> Lam ” — o 
- —_ - — T F=; —_ 


_— — om — — ww 
6 * — 
— art od - _ — 
— ̃ ᷓꝓ—— — — — —— 
— - 2 — ye 


—— —2—U•— — >. 
—— —1U— 


_ 


4 
— — 


— 


7 A — 
— 9 — — . — 
— — — 


— o —_ — 
SY 7 a — O——S- 
* 


— 

* ä 87 
„% ˙ , + 
— — — — 


— [» «44 IE — — — 
— — — 


FI - AMPHITRYON. 


. Sof. Moſt Illuſtrious Sir: My Ticket is my Hunger: 

Shew the full Bowels of your Compaſſion, to the emp- 

ty Bowels of my Famine, | 
Mercc. Were you not charged to return no more 

I'll cut you into Quarters, and hang you upon the 0 

Shambles. < 
So/. You'll get but little Credit by me: Alas, Sir, I 1 

am but mere Carrion! brave Soſia, compaſſionate co- I 
ward Sofia: And beat not thy ſelf, in beating me. 

Merc, Who gave you that Privilege; Sirrah, to aſ- 8 
ſume my Name? have you not been ſufficiently warn'd te 
of it? and received part of Puniſhment already ? b 

Soſ. May it pleaſe you, Sir, the Name is big enough 
for both of us: And we may uſe it in common, like bi 
a Strumpet : Witneſs Heav'n, that I would have o- | 
bey'd you, and quitted my Title to the Name; but, w 
wherever I come, the malicious World will call me | 
Soſia, in ſpight of me? I am ſenſible there are two G 
Amphitryons; and why may not there be two Soſias? | 
Let thoſe two cut one anothers Throats at their own So 
Pleaſure : But you and I will be wiſer, by my Con- 
ſent, and hold good Intelligence together, 

Merc, No, no: Two Sofias would but make two WM TI 
- Fools. | 

Soſ. Then let me be the Fool; and be you the pru- 

dent Perſon : And chooſe for your ſelf ſome wiſer Name: 


Or you ſhall be the elder Brother; and I'll be content M «+ 
to be the younger; though 1 loſe my Inheritance. hin 
Merc. I tell thee, lam the only Son of our Family. ma 
Soſ. Ah! Then let me be your Baſtard Brother, and of 
the Son of a Whore; I hope that's but reaſonable. Te: 
Merc. No, thou [halt not diſgrace my Father : For 27 
there are few Baſtards now-a-days worth owning. am 
Soſ. Ah! Poor Sofia! What will become of thee ? knc 
Mer. Yet again profanely uſing my proper Name? I © 
Soſ. I did not mean myſelf: I was thinking of a- 4 
nother Sofia, a poor Fellow, that was once of my Ac- I piea 
quaintance, unfortunately baniſh'd out of Doors, when oft 
Dinner was juſt coming upon the Table, 6 S. 
ou 


Exter 
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N Enter Phædra. 

Phad. Soſia, you and I muſt———Bleſs me! what 
have we here, a Couple of you, or do I ſee double? 
- Sof. I wou'd fain bring it about, that I might make 
one of em: But he's unreaſonable, and will needs in- 
corporate me, and ſwallow me whole into himſelf, If 
he would be content to be but one and a half, *twoul# 
never grieve me. | 

Merc, Tis a perverſe Raſcal : I kick him, and cud- 
gel him to no purpoſe : For ſtill he's obſtinate to ſtick 
to me: And I can never beat him out of my Reſem- 
blance, 

Pbæd. Which of you two is Sofia ? for t'other muſt 
be the Devil. 
Soſ. You had beſt ask him that has play'd the Devil 
with my Back and Sides. 

Merc, You had beſt ask him who gave you the Gold 
Goblet? | See Shah 

 Phed. No, that's already given: but he ſhall be my 
Sofia, that will give me ſuch another. 

Merc. 1 find you have been interloping, Sirrah, 

Soſ. No, indeed, Sir; 1 only promis'd her a Gold 
Thimble : which was as much as comes to my Propor- 
tion of being Soſa. | 

Phad. This is no Soſia for my Money: beat him a- 
way t'other Soſia: he grows inſufferable. : 

Soſ. [ Aſide.) Wou'd I were valiant, that I might beat 
him away; and ſucceed him at the Dinner; for a prag- 
matical Son of a Whore, as he is e 
Merc. What's that you are muttering betwixt your 
Teeth, of a Son of a Whore, Sirrah? . 

Soſ. I am ſure I meant you no Offence: for, if I 
am not Sofja, I am the Son of a Whore, for ought I 
know; and, if you are Sofia, you may be the Son of 
a Whore, for ought you know. 
* Merc, Whatever I am, I will be Sofia, as long as I 
pleaſe : and whenever you viſit me, you ſhall be ſure 
of the Civility of the Cudgel. 

Soſ. If you will promiſe to beat me into the Houſe, + 
you may begin when you pleaſe with me: but to be 

| D | beaten 
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beaten out of the Houſe, at Dinner-time, Fleſh and 
Blood can never bear it. a 
a { Mercury, beats him about, and Soſia is ſtili making 
towards the Door: but Mercury gets betwixt ; 
and at lengih drives him off the Stage. 
Phad. In the Name of Wonder, what are you, that 
are Saſia, and are not Soſia? | 
Merc. If thou would'ſt know more of me, my Per- 
ſon is freely at thy diſpoſing, 
Phad. Then 1 diſpoſe of it to you again; for tis ſa 
ugly, tis not for my Uſe. | ** 
Merc. 1 can be ugly or handſome, as I pleaſe: go 
to Bed old, and riſe young. I have ſo:many Sutes of 
Perſons by me, that I can ſhift em when J will. 
Phed.' You are.a Fool then, to put on your worſt 
Clothes, when you come a wooing. | 
Merc. Ga to:: ask no more Queſtions, I am for th 
Turn; for 1 know thy Heart: and ſee all thou ha 
about thee ' ; ao! Made elf 
Phæd. Then you can ſee my Back- ſide too; there's 
A Bargain for you. r 
Mere, In thy right Pocket: let: me ſee: — three 
Love-Letters from Judge Gripus, written to the Bottom, 
on three Sides; full of Fuſtian Paſſion, and hearty Non- 
ſenſe; as alſo in the ſame: Pocket, a Letter of thine 
intended to him; conſiſting of nine Lines and a half: 
ſcrawl'd and falſe ſpell'd, to ſhow thou art a Woman; 
and full of Fraudulence, and Equivocations, and Shoe- 
ing-horns of Love to him 3 to promiſe much, and mean 
nothing to ſhow, over and above, that thou art a 
meer Woman. ni of 1 "7 
Phad. Is the Devil in you, ta ſee all this? Now, for 
Heaven's ſake, do not look in t'other Pocket. 
Merc, May, there's nothing there, but a little godly 
Prayer-Book, and a bawdy, Lampoon,and — 
- Phad.. {Giving a great Frist.] Look no farther, I be- 
ſeech. ou. 1 | 
' Merc, And a Silver Spoon. 
Phed.. [Shrieking] . Ab, 
Mer. Which you purlain'd la Night fromBro 


mia. 
Phad. 


bY 


.Phad, Keep my Counſel, or I am undone for ever. 
: | Ne. her Hands to him. 
Merc, No: I'll mortify thee, now I have a Handle” 
to thy Iniquity, if thou wilt not love me. 
Phad. Well, if you'll promiſe me to be ſeeret, I will 
love you: becauſe indeed I dare do no other, 
Merc, Tis a good Girl; Iwill be ſecret; and further, 
I will be aſſiſting to thee in thy Filching: for thou and IL 
were born under the ſame Planet. 
2 And we ſhall come to the ſame End too, I'm 
Atraid. 
- Merc. No; no; ſince thou haſt Wit enough already 
to cozen a Judge, thou need'ſt never fear Hanging. | 
 Phed. And will you make your ſelf a younger Man; 
and be handſome too: and rich? for you that know! 
Hearts, muff needs know; that I ſhall never be conſtant 
to ſuch an ugly old 1 
Merc. Thou ſhalt know more of that another Time : 
in the mean while, here's a Caſt of my Office for thee. 
{ He ſtamps upon the Ground: ſome Dancers come 
from under-ground: and others from the ſidet 
of the Stage + A Song, and a Fantaſtick Dance. 


Mercury's S ON & ro Phædta. 


I. 
Fa Iris, Tlove, and hourly I die, 
I But not for a Lip, ner a languiſhing Eye: 
She's fickle and falſe, and there we agree; 
For 1 am as falſe, and as fickle as ſhe: 
We neither believe what either can ſay ; 
And, neither believing, we neither betray. 
II 


is civil to ſwear, and ſay things of courſe ; 
We mean not the taking for Better for Worſe. 
When preſent, we love; when abſent, agree : 
I think not of Iris, nor Iris of me: 
The Legend of Love no Couple can fint 
-So'6afy to part, or ſo equally join'd. 
eng After, the Dance. 
D 2 Phad. 
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Phad.. This Power of yours makes me ſuſpect you 
for little better than a God; but if you are one, for 
more Certainty, tell me what I am juſt now:thinking. 

Merc, Why, thou art thinking, let me ſee; for thou 
art a Woman, and your Minds are ſo variable, that 
it's very hard even for a God to know them. But, to 
ſatisfy thee, thou art wiſhing, now, for the ſame Power 
I have exercis'd ; that thou mighteſt ſtamp, like me; 
and have more Singers come up for another Song, 

, Phad. Gad, L-think the Devil's in you, Then I 
do ſtamp in ſomebody's Name, but I know not whoſe ; 
Kaas Come up, Gentle- folks, from below; and 
ing me a Paſtoral Dialogue, where the Woman may 
have the better of the Man; as we always have in 
Loye-Matters. 

OD [ New Singers come up, and fing a Song. 


A Paſtoral Dialogue betwixt Thyr/is and Iris. 


I. 
Thyrſis, LAir Iris and her Swain 
| 1 Mere in 4 lea Bow'r ; 
Where Thyrſis long in vain 
Had ſought the Shepherd's Hour: 
At length his Hand advancing upon her ſnowy 
Breaſt , 
He ſaid, O kiſs me longer, 
And longer yet, and longer, | 
If you will make me bleſt, 


II, 
Iris. An eaſy yielding Maid, 
f By truſting is undone; 
Our Sex is oft betray'd, 
By granting Love too ſoon. | 
| Af youdeſire to gain me, your Suff rings to redreſs ; 
Prepare to love me longer, 
And longer yet, and longer, / 
1 2 Before you ſhall poſſeſs. 


III. 
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III. 


Thyrſis. The little Care you ſhow | 
Of all my Sorrows paſt, 
| Makes Death appear 100 flow, 
And Life too long to laſt. 
Fair Iris kiſs me kindly, in Pity of my Fate; 
And kindly ſtill, and kindly, 


Before it be too late, 


IV. 


Iris. You fondly court your Bliſs, 
f And no Advances make ; 
"Tis not for Maids to kiſs, 
But tis for Men to take, ' 
So you may kiſs me kindly, and Iwill not rebel; 
And kindly ftill, and kindly, 


But kiſs me not and tell. 


V. 


nd I. 
Chorus. Thus at the Height we love and live, 

And fear not to be poor: ö 

We give, and give, and give, and give, 
Lill we can give no more: þ 

But what to-day will take away, 
To Morrow will reffore : 

Thus at the Height we love and live, 


And fear not to be poor, 


Phæd., Adieu, I leave you to pay the Muſick : Hope 
well, Mr. Planet; there's a better Heav'n in ſtore for 
you: | fay no more, but you can gueſs. 

Merc. [alone.] Such Bargain-Loves, as I with Pha- 

dra treat, 
Are all the Leagues and Friendſhips of the Great : 
All ſeek their Ends; and each wou'd other cheat. 
: D 3 Is They 
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— only ſeem to hate, and ſeem to love; 

But Int'reſt is the Point on which they move. 

Their Friends are Foes; and Foes are Friends again; 
And, in their Turns, are Knayes, and honeſt Men. 
Our Iron Age is grown an Age of Gold: 

Tis who bids moſt; for all Men wou'd be ſold. [Ex, 
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"ACT v. SCENE I. 


Enter Gripus and Phædta. Gripus has the Gobles 
| in his Hand. | 


Phæd. VO will not be ſo baſe to take it from me? 
& Grip. 'Tis my proper -Chattel : And III 
ſeize my own, in whatever Hands I find it, 

Phed. You know I only ſhow'd it you to provoke 
your Generoſity, that you might out-bid your Rival 
With a better Preſent, 42 

Grip. My Rival is a Thief: and I'll indite you for 
a Receiver of ſtoln Goods. 

Phed, Thou Hide-bound Lover! 

Grip. Thou very mercenary Miſtreſs! 

Pad. Thou moſt mercenary Magiſtrate! 

Grip. Thou ſeller of thy ſelf! 

Phad. Thou ſeller of other People: thou Weather- 
cock of Government: that when the Wind blows fer 
the Subject, point'ſt to Privilege; and when it changes 
for the Sovereign, veerſt to Prerogative. 

; Grip. Will you compound, and take it as my Pre- 
ent? | | 
2 No: but 1'll ſend thy Rival to force it from 

Grip. When a Thief is Rival to his Judge, the Hatig- 

man will ſoon decide the Difference, [Exit Phædra. 
Enter Mercury, with two Swords, 

Merc, [Bowing.) Save your good:Lordſhip. 

Grip. From an impertinent Coxcomb: I am out of 
Humour, and am in haſte; Leave me, | ; 

- Merc, Tis my Duty to attend on your Lordſhip, 
and to eaſe you of that undecent Burden, | 
Nr D 4 Grip. 
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Grip. Gold was. never any Burden, to one of my 
Profeſſion. 


" Merc, By your Lordſhip's Permiſſion, Phedra has 
ſent me to take it from you. A 

Grip, What, by Violence? 

Merc. | ftill Bowing.] No; but by your Honour's 
Permiſſion, I am to reſtore it to her, and perſuade 
your Lordſhip to renounce your Pretenſions to her. 
-, Grip, Tell her flatly, I will neither do one, nor 
t'other. x Bala 

Merc, O my good Lord, 1 dare paſs my Word for 

our free Conſent to both, _— Will your Honour be 
pleas'd to take your Choice of one of theſe? - 

Grip, Why thefe are Swords : what have I to do 
with them? | 

Merc. Only to take your Choice of one of them; 
which your Lordſhip pleaſes; and leaye the other to 
your moſt obedient Servant, 

Grip, What, one of theſe ungodly Weapons? take 
notice, I'll lay you by the Heels, Sirrah : This has 
the Appearance of an unlawful bloody Challenge. 

Merc, You Magiſtrates are pleas'd to call it ſo, my 
Lord; but with us Sword-men, *tis an honourable In- 
vitation to the cutting of one another's Throats, 

Grip. Be anſwer'd 1 have no Throat to cut. The 
Law ſhall decide our Controverſy. 

Merc. By your Permiſſion, my Lord; it muſt be 
diſpatch'd this way, 

- Grip.” I'll fee thee hang'd before I give thee any 
ſuch Permiſſion, to diſpatch me into another World, 

' Merc, At the leaſt, my Lord, you have no Occa- 
ſion to complain of my want of Reſpect to you: You 
will neither reſtore the Goblet, nor renounce Phadra : 
I offer you the Combat; you refuſe it: all this is done 
in the Forms of Honour: It follows, that I am to 
affront, cudgel you, 'or kick you, at my own arbitre- 
ment; and I ſuppoſe, you are too honourable not to 
approve of my contig: ROI, bg | 
Grip. Here's a new ſort of Proceſs, that was never 
heard of in any of our Courts. * 
AN * Merc, 


 AMPHITRYON. 81 
Merc, This, my good Lord, is Law in Short-hand» 
without your long Preambles, and tedious Repetitions, 
that ſignify nothing but to ſqueeze the Subject: There- 
fore, with your Lordſhip's Favour, I begin, 555 
| _ [Fillips him under the Chin. 
Grit What's this for? a 
Merc, To give you an Occaſion of returning me a 
I oy Fart that ſo, all things may proceed metho- 
dicall 7. | 
Grip I put in no Anſwer, but fuffer a Non-ſuit, | 
Merc, No, my Lord; for the Coſts and Charges are 
to be paid: Will you pleaſe to reſtore the Cup? 
Grip. 1 have told thee, no. 
Merc, Then from your Chin, I muſt aſcend to yoſtr 
Lordſhip's Ears, pine a 
Grip. Oh, oh. Oh, oh, — Wilt thou never leave 
logging me by the Ears? | 
Merc, Not till your Lordſhip will be pleas'd to hear 
Reaſon. | Pulling again, 
Grip. Take the Cup, and the Devil give thee Joy 
on't. "oh 
Merc. [ſtill holding him.] And your Lordſhip will 
farther be graciouſly pleas'd, to releaſe all Claims, 
Titles, and Actions whatſoever to Phedra: You muſt 
give me leave to add one {ſmall memento, for that too. 
4 [Pulling him again. 
Grip. I renounce her, I releaſe her. 
| Enter Phazdra, 
Merc. [to her.] Phædra; my Lord has been pleas'd 
to be very gracious; without puſhing Matters to Ex- 
tremity. | 
Phed. I over-heard it all: But give me Livery and 
Seiſin of the Goblet, in the firſt Place. | 
Merc. There's an act of Oblivion ſhou'd be paſs'd 
too. | | | g , 
. Phad. Let him begin to remember Quarrels, when 
he dares; now I have him under my Girdle, Pl! cap 
Verſes with him to the end of the Chapter. 
Enter Amphitryon and Guards. * 
Ampb. [to Gripus.] At the laſt I have got Poſſeſſion 
* D 5 without 
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Aber Jour Lordſhip's Warrant; Phedra, tell Alc+ 
mand L am hete. eee 
Phad, III carry no ſuch lying Meſſage : you are not 
here, and you cannot be here for, to My Knowledge, 
you ate above with my Lady, in the Chamber! 
Amph. All of a Piece, and all Witchcraft! Anſwer 
me preciſely; doſt thou not know me for Amphi- 
iryon ? | 
Phed. Anſwer me firſt : Did you give me a- Dia- 
mond, and a Purſe. of Gold? © $.: ; 
Amt. Thou know'lt I did ngt. 
Phad. Then, by the ſame Token, I know you are 
not the true Amphitryon : if you are he, I am ſure 1 
15 you in Bed with your own Wife: now you had 
eſt ſtretch out a Leg; and feel about for a fair 1257. i 
Amph, I'll undo this Enchantment with my Sword; 
and kill the Sorcerer: Come up, Gentlemen, and fol- 


low me. e 4 the Guards, 

Phed. L'll fave you the Labour; and call him down 
w cqnfront you; if you dare attend him. [Ex. Phæd. 
' Merc. [ Aſide.] Now the Spell is ended, and Jupj- 
tr can enchant no more; or elſe Amphitryon had not 

ter'd ſo eaſily. [ Gripus 5 Featin off. ] — Whi- 
N now, Grips? I have Buſineſs for you: if you 
offer to ſtir, you know what follows. 

Enter Jupiter, follow'd by Tranio and Polydas. 
Jup. Who dares to play the Maſter in my Houſe}, 
What Noiſe is this that calls me from above, | 
nvades my ſoft Receſs, and Privacy, 
nl. like a Tide, breaks in upon my Love? 

Amph. O Heav'ns, what's this I ſee? 

Tran. What Prodigy! 

Pol. How, two Amphitryons ! 

Grip, 1 hays beheld th' Appearance of two Suns; 
But till the falſe was dimmer than the true; 
Herz, both ſhine. out alike, 
"Th 65 This is a Sight, that, like the Gorgon's Head; 
Runs through N 4 and ſtiffens me to Stone. 
I need no more inquire into my Fate: 


Jor what I ſee reſolves my Doubrs tog plain. 


I 


ran. 


83 
Tran. Two Drops of Water cannot be more like. 


Pol. They are two very ſame's. | 
Mere. ¶ Aſide. ] Our . is a great Comedian; he 
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tounterfeits moſt admirably : Sure his Prieſts have co- 
py'd their Hypocriſy from their Maſter. | 

Amph. Now I am gathered back into my ſelf, 
My Heart beats high, and puſhes out the Blood 

| Draws his Sword, 
To give me juſt Revenge on this Impoſtor. 
If you are brave, aſſiſt me not one ſtirs: 
N {To the Guards. 
What, are all brib'd to take th' Enchanter's Part? 
Tis true, the Work is mine; and thus 
[Going to ruſh upon Jupiter; and is held by 
Tranio and Polydas, 

Pol. It muft not be. 

54 Give him his Way: I dare the Madman's worſt : 
But ſtill take notice, that it looks not like | 
The true Amphitryon, to fly out at firſt 
To brutal Force : it ſhews he doubts his Cauſe, 

Who dares not truſt his Reaſon to defend it. 

Amph. | Strugglivg. | Thou baſe Uſurper of my Name, 
[and Bed; 
No leſs than thy Heart's-blood can waſh away 
Th' Affronts I have ſuſtain'd. 

Tran, We muſt not ſuffer 
So ſtrange a Duel, as Amphitryon 
To fight againſt himſelf. Hands: 

Polyd. Nor think we wrong you, when we hold your 

We know our Duty to our General: 
We know the Ties of Friendſhip to our Friend: 
But who that Friend, or who that Gen'ral is, 
Without more certain Proofs betwixt you two, 
Is hard to be diſtinguiſh'd, by our Reaſon : 
Impoſſible by Sight. : 

Amph. I know itz and have ſatisfy'd myſelf; 
I am the true Amphitryon. 

Jup. See again, 

He ſhuns the certain Proofs; and dares not ſtand 
Impartial 
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Impartial Judgment, and award of Right. 

But ſince Alcmena's Honour is concern'd, | 

Whom, more than Heav'n, and all the World, I love; 

"This I propoſe, as equal to us both. 

Tranio, and Polydas, be you Aſſiſtants, 

The Guards be ready to ſecure th' Impoſtor, 

When once ſo prov'd, for publick Puniſhment; 

And Gripus, be thou Umpire of the Cauſe, | 
Ampbh. I am content: Let him proceed to Examination: 
Grip. [ Aſide to Merc.] On whoſe Side wou'd you 

Pleaſe that I ſhou'd give the Sentence? 

Merc, [ Aſide to him.] Follow thy Conſcience for once; 
but not to make a Cuſtom of it neither; nor to leave 
an evil Precedent of Uprightneſs to future Judges 
[Aſide.] 'Tis a good thing to have a Magiſtrate under 
Correction: Your old fornicating Judge dare never 
vive Sentence againſt him that knows his Haunts, 

Polyd. Your Lordſhip knows I was Maſter of Am- 
phitryon's Ship; aud deſire to know of him, what paſs'd 
e betwixt us two at his Landing, when he was 
Juſt ready to engage the Enemy ? 

Grip. Let the true Amphitryon anſwer firftm— 
Jupit. and Amph. together. My Lord, I told him 
Grip. Peace both of you——"Tis a plain Caſe they. 

are both true; for they both ſpeak together : but for 

more certainty, let the falſe Amphitryon ſpeak firſt. 

Merc, Now they are both filent 
Grip. Then 'tis as plain on t'other ſide, that they are 
both falſe Amphitryons. | 

Merc. Which Amphitryon ſhall ſpeak firſt? 

Grip. Let the Cholerick Amphitryon ſpeak; and let 
the peaceable hold his Peace. 

Amph. [to Polyd.] You may remember that I whiſ- 


per'd you, not to part from the Stern, one ſingle Mo- 
ment. 


Polyd. You did fo. 

Grip, No more Words then; I proceed to Sentence. 

Jupit. Twas I that whiſper'd him; and he may re- 
3h member 
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member I gave him this Reaſon for it; that if out Meg 
were beaten, I might ſecure my own Retreat. 

Folyd. You did b. 

_ Grip, Now again he's as true as t'other. 

Tran. You know I was Pay-maſter : What Direcz 
tions did you give me the Night before the Battle? 

Grip, To which of the You's art thou ſpeaking? 

Merc. | Aſide,) It ſhou'd be a double U: but they 
have no ſuch Letter in their Tongue, 

Amph, I order'd you to take particular Care of the 
great-Bag... 3 
Grip. Why this is Demonſtration, 

Jupit. The Bag that I recommended to you, was of 
Tigers Skin; and mark'd Beta, 

Grip. In Sadneſs I think they are both Jugglers: 
Here's nothing: And here's nothing: And then hic- 
tins doccius and they are both here again. 

Tran. You peaceable. Amphitryon, what Money was 
there in. that Bag ? | : 

Jupit. The. Sum in groſs amounted juſt to fifty At 
tick Talents, e 

Tran. To a Farthing. 

Grip. Paugh : Obvious, obvious, 

Amph. Two thouſand Pieces of Gold were ty'd up 
zn a Handkerchief by themſelves. 

Tran, | remember it. 

Grip. Then 'tis dubious again, 

Jupit.. But the reſt was not all Silver; for there 
were juſt four thouſand Braſs Half-pence. | 

Grip. Being but Braſs, the Proof is inconſiderable: 
It they bad been Silver, it had gone on your ſide. 

Amph. [to Jupit.] Death and Hell, you will not per- 
ſuade me, that 1 did not kill Prerelas ? 

Jupit. Nor you me, that I did not enjoy Alcmena ? 
 Amph. That laſt was Poiſon to me—- [| Aſide. 
Yet there's one Proof thou can'ſt not counterfeit : 

In killing Pterelas, I had a Wound 
Full in the brawny part of my right Arm: 
Where ill the Scar remains: Now bluſh, ne, 
R or 
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For this thou canſt not ſnuo x. [lack on 
| Bares his Arm; and ſhows the Sear, which they all 
Omnes. This is the true Amphieryon. a 

Jupit. May your Lordſhip pleaſe 

Grip. No, Sirrah, it does not pleaſe me : Hold your 
Tongue, 1 charge you; for the Caſe is manifeſt, 

Jupit. By your Favour then, this ſhall ſpeak for me. 

| * [ Bares his Arm; and ſhows it. 

Tran. Tis juſt in the ſame Muſcle. I 
Polyd. Of the ſame Length and Breadth; and the 
Scar of the ſame blueiſh Colour. 

Grip. [to Jupit.] Did not I charge you not toſpeak ? 
'Twas plain enough before: and now you have puz- 
zled it again. | Th 

Amph. Good Gods, how can this be! 

Grip. For certain there was but one Prerelas ; and 
he muſt have been in the Plot againft himſelf too: 
For he was kill'd firſt by one of them; and then roſe 
again out of Reſpect to other Amphitryon, to be 
Hag M 

Enter Alemena, Phædra, and Bromia. 

Alc. [turning to Phæd. and Brom. ] 

No more of this; it ſounds impoſſible | 
That two ſhou'd-be ſo like, no Difference found, 
 Phad. You'll find it true. 

Alc. Then where's Alcmena's Honour and her Fame? 
Farewel my needleſs Fear, it cannot be: 

This is a Caſe too nice for yulgar Sight: 

But let me come; 90 Heart will guide my Eyes 

To point and tremble to its proper Choice. 

| [Seeing Amphitryon, goes to him, 
There neither was, nor is, but one Amphitryon ; | 
And I am only his. Goes to take him by the Hand. 

Amph. | puſbing her away from him.] Away, Adultreſs! 

1 My gentle Love; my Treaſure and my Joy; 
Follow no more, that falſe and fooliſh Fire, 

That would miſ-lead thy Fame to ſure Deſtruction! 
Look on thy better Husband, and thy Friend, 
Who will not leave thee liable to Scorn, 


But 
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t vindicate thy Honour from that Wretch, 
Who wou!d'by baſe Aſperſions blot wh Virtue,” 


4hMii Ki; 


Amph. What! in my preſence to prefer the Villain 


nd will no more attend your vain Deciſions; 
10 this and to the Gods I'll truſt my Cauſe. 
20 I ruſhing upon Jupiter, and is held again. 
Jupit. Poor Man; how I contemn theſe idle Threats! 
Were I diſpos'd, thou might'f as ſafely meet 
The Thunder launch'd from the red Arm of Jove : 
(Nor Jove need bluſh to be Alcmena's Champion) 
But in the Face of Thebes, ſhe ſhall'be clear'd : . 
And what I am, and what thou art, be known. 
Attend, and I will bring convincing Proof, 
Amph. Thou wou lf elude my Juſtice, and eſcape; 
But 1 will follow thee, through Earth, and Seas, 
Nor Hell ſhall hide thee from my juſt Revenge. 
Jupit. I'll ſpare thy Pains ; it ſhall be quickly ſeen, 
Betwixt us two, who ſeeks, and whoavoids 
Come in my Friends: and thou who ſeem'ſt Amphitryon; 
That all who are in doubt, may know the true. 
[Jupiter re-enters the Houſe: with him Amphitryon, 
Alcmena, Polydas, Tranio, and Guards. 
Mere, Thou Gripus, and you Bromia; ſtay with Phedra : 
[To Grip. and Brom. who are following, 
Let their Aﬀairs alone, and mine we ours : 
Amphitryon's Rival ſhall appear a God: 
But know beforehand, I am Mercury; 
Who want not Heav'n, while Phedra is on Earth. 
Brom, But, and 't pleaſe your Lordſhip, is my Fel- 
8 Phadra to be exalted into the Heay'ns, and made 
a: Star? Arve, 


Phed: 
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Phad. When that comes to paſs, if you look up a: 
nights, I ſhall remember old Kindneſs, and vouchſafe 
to twinkle on you. D 

Enter Soſia, peeping about him: and ſeeing Mer- 
MI cury, is ſtarting back, 

Soſ. Here he is again; and there's no paſſing by 
him into the Houſe, unleſs I were a Spright, to glide 
88 the Key-hole. I am to be a Vagabond, 

find. 

Merc. Soſia, come back. | 

Soſ. No I thank you: you may whiſtle me lon 
enough; a beaten Dog has always the. Wit to ary, 
his Maſter. | | 
Merc. 1 permit thee to be Sofia again. 

00 "Tis an unfortunate Name, and I abandon it: 
he, that has. an Itch to be beaten, let him take it up 
for 755 5 What have I ſaid now! I mean for 
me; for 1 neither am nor will be Soſia. 

Merc. But thou may'ſt be ſo in Safety: for I have 
acknowledg'd my ſelf to be God Mercury. 

Soſ. You, may be a, God, for ought I know; but 
the Devil take me if ever I. worſhip you; for an un- 
merciful Deity, as you are. | 

©" Merc. You ought to take it for an Honour to be 
drub'd by the Hand of a Divinity. / 

Soſ. Lam your moſt humble Servant, good Mr, God; 
but by the Faith of a Mortal, I cou'd well have ſpar'd 
the Honour that you did me. But how ſhall I be ſure 
that you will never aſſume my Shape again? 

Merc. Becauſe I am weary of wearing ſo villanous 
an Ootſide. 

Soſ. Well, well; as villanous. as it is, here's old 
Bromia will be contented with it. 

Brom. Yes, now I am ſure that I may chaſtiſe you 
ſafely : and that there's no God, lurking under your 
"Appearance; .. .. _ 3 
© *Sof. Ay; but you had beſt take heed how you at- 
tempt it: for as Mercury has turn'd himſelf into me, 
ſo 1 may take the Toy into my Head, to turn my 
ſelf into Mercury, that I may ſwinge you off, con- 
— R Merc, 
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Mere. In the mean time, be all my Witneſſes, that 
take Phædra for my Wife of the left hand; that is, 
in the Nature of a lawful Concubine. 

Phad. You ſhall pardon me for believing you, for 
all you are a God: for you have a terrible ill Name 
below : and I am afraid you'll get a Footman, inſtead 
of a Prieſt to marry us. 

Merc, But here's Gripus ſhall draw up Articles be- 
twixt us. 

Phæd. But he's damnably us'd to falſe Conveyan- 
cing : — Well be it ſo: for my Counſel ſhall over- 
look em before I Sign: Come on, Gripus ; that 1 
may have him under black and white, 

Here Gripus gets ready Pen, Ink, and Paper; 

Merc. With all my Heart; that I may have thee 
under black and white hereafter, | 

Phad. * Grip.] Begin, begin; Heads of Articles 

to be made, exc, betwixt Mercury, God of Thieves 
. Merc. And Phedra, Queen of Gypſies, — Imprimis, 
J promiſe to buy and ſettle upon her an Eſtate, con- 
taining Nine thouſand Acres of Land, in any Part of 
Beotia, to her own Liking. 
' Phad. Provided always, that no Part of the ſaid 
Nine thouſand Acres ſhall be upon, or adjoining to 
Mount Parnaſſus: for I will not be fobb'd off with a 
Poetical Eſtate, 

Merc. Memorandum, that ſhe be always conſtant to 
me; and admit no other Lover. 

Phed, Memorandum, unleſs it be a Lover that of- 
fers more: and that the Conſtancy ſhall not exceed 
the Settlement, 

Morc. Item, that ſhe ſhall keep no Male Seryants 
in her Houſe + Item, no Rival Lap-Dog for a Bed- 


fellow: Item, that ſhe ſhall never pray to any of the 


Gods, 


Phæd. What, wou'd you have me an Atheiſt ? 
Merc. No Devotion to any He-Deity, good Phædra. 
Brom. Here's no Proviſion made for Children yet. 
Phæd. Well remember'd, Bromia : 1 bargain that 
my eldeſt Son ſhall.be a Hero, and my eldeſt- Daugh- 
ter a King's Miſtreſs, Merc. 
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_ Merc. That is to ſay, a Blockhead, and a Harlo:; 

Phadra. | 

_ Phead. That's true; but who dares-call 'em ſo > Then 

for the Vounger Children: but now I think 

on't, we'll have no more, but Maſs: and Miſs; for the 

reſt wou'd be but. chargeable, and a Burden: to the 

Nation, x, | 

. . Merc," Les, yes; the Second ſhall be a Falſe Pro- 
het: he ſhall have Wit enough to ſet up a New Re» 
igion: and too much Wit to die a Martyr for it. 

_ Phad, O what had I forgot? there's Pin Mony, and 


Ali-mony, and Separate Maintenance, and a thouſand 


Things more te be conſider'd; that are all to be tack'd 
to this Act of Settlement. | 

Soſ. I am a Fool, I muſt confeſs; but yet I can 
fee as far into a Mill-ſtone as the beſt of you: I have 
obſerv'd that you Women-Wits are commonly ſo 
quick upon the Scent, that you often over - run it: 
Now I wou'd ask of Madam Phedra, that in caſe Mr. 
Heaven there, ſhou'd be pleas'd to break theſe Arti- 


cles, in what Court of Judicature ſhe intends to ſue 


him ? | 

 Phad. Te Fool has hit t: Gods, and 
great Men, are never to be ſued; for they can always 
— Privilege of Peerage: and therefore for once, 


onſieur, 1'll take your Word; for as long as you 


jove me you'll be ſure to keep it: and in the mean 
time I ſhall be gaining Experience how to manage 
ſome rich Cully; for no Woman ever made her For- 
tune by a Wit. | 
It Thunders; and the Company within Doors, Amphi- 
tryon, Alcmena, Polydas, and Tranio, all come run- 
ning out, and jein with the reſt, who were on the 
Theatre before, ; 


Amph. =_ tis ſome God: he vaniſh'd from our 
Sight, . | 
And told us, we ſhou'd fee bim ſoon return. 
Alc, I know not what to hope, not what to fear, 
A ſimple Errour, is a real Crime; f 
And unconſenting Innocence is loſt; . 1 


— 
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1 ſecond Peal of Thunder. After which, Japiter 


appears in a Machine, 
up. Look up, Amphitryon, and behold above 
Th' impoſtor God, the Rival of thy Love: 
In thy own Shape, ſee Jupiter appear, 
And let that Sight ſecure thy jealous Fear. 
Diſgrace, and Infamy, are turn'd to boaſt : 
No Fame, in Jove's Concurrence, can be loſt t 1 
What be enjoys, he ſanftifies from Vice; 
And by partaking, ſtamps into a Price. 
'Tis I, who ought to murmur at my Fate; 
Forc'd: by my Love, my- Godhead to tranſlate 
When on no other Terms I cou'd poſſeſs, 
But: by thy Form, thy Features, and thy Dreſs; 
To thee were giv'n, the Bleſſings that I ſought, | 
Which elſe, not all the Bribes of Heay'n had bought, 
Then take into thy Arms thy envy'd Love; 
And, in his own Deſpight, triumph o'er Jove. | 
Merc, [aſide.) Amphitryon and Alcmena both ſtand: | 
mute, and know not how to take it, | 
Soſ. | aſide.) Our Sovereign Lord Jupiter is a ſly. | 
Companion; he knows how to gild a bitter Pill. 
Jup. From this auſpicious Night ſhall riſe an Heir | 
Great, like his Sire, and, like his Mother, Fair : 
— to redreſs, and Tyrants to diſſeize; 
Born for a World that wants a Hercules. 
Monſters, . and Monſter-men he ſhall engage, 
And toil, and ſtruggle, through an Impious Age, 
Peace to his Labaurs ſhall at length fucceed ; 
And 8 Men, unwilling to be freed, 
Shall be compell'd to Happinels, by need. | 
Jupiter js carry'd back to Heaven. 
; Omnes. We all congratulate Amphitryon. 
Merc. Keep your Congratulations to your ſelves, 
r Gentlemen : Tis a nice Point, let me tell you that; 
and the leſs that is ſaid of it, the better. Upon the 
whole Matter, if Amphitryon takes the Favour of Ju- 


ur in Patience, as from a God, he's a good Hea- 
t en. . as, 
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Sof. F muſt take a little extraordinary Pains to 


Night, that my Spuuſe may come even with her La. 
dy, and produce a Squire. to attend on young Hercu- 
les, when he goes out to ſeek Adventures; that when 
his Maſter kills a Man, he may ſtand ready to pick 
his Pockets; and piouſly relieve his aged Parents, Ah, 
Bromia, Bromia ; if thou hadſt been as handſome and 
as young as Phædra; I ſay no more, but ſome-body 
might have made his Fortunes as well as his Maſter, 
and never the worſe Man neither, 

For, let the wicked World ſay what they pleaſe, 
The fair Wife makes her Husband live at Eaſe: 

The Lover keeps him too; and but receives, 

Like Jove, the Remnants that Amphitryon leaves: 
Tis true, the Lady has enough in ſtore 

To ſatisfy thoſe two, and eke two more: 

In fine, the Man, who weighs the Matter fully, 
Wou'd rather be the Cuckold, than the Cully, 


—— 8 
ST F a! = | 
„ N 7 SINE 


. 


E P 1 L O G U 


Spoken by Phedra. Mrs. Mount fort. 


E, 


7 thinking, ( (and it almoſt makes me mad,) 
How ſweet a Time thoſe Heathen Ladies had. 


Idolatry was ev'n their Gods own Trade; 


They worſhipt the fine Creatures they had made, 


Cupid was chief of all the Deities , 
And Love was all the Faſhion, in the Skies. 


When the ſweet Nymph held up the Lily Hand, 


Jeve was her humble Servant at Command, 
The Treaſury of Heav'n was ne'er ſo bare,” 


But ftill there was a Penſion for the Fair. 


In all his Reign, Adult'ry was no Sin; 
For Jove the good Example did begin. 


Mark, too, when he uſurp d the Husband's Name? 


How civilly he ſav'd the Lady's Fame. 


The ſecret Joys of Love he wiſely hid; 


But you, Sirs, boaſt of more, than &er you did. 


You teize your Cuckolds; to their Face torment 


em; 


But Jeve gave his new Honours to content him. 


And, in the kind Remembrance of the Fair, 
On each exalted Son beſtow'd a Star. 
For theſe good Deeds, as by the Date appears, 


Eis Godſhip flouriſh'd full two thouſand Years, 
At laſt, when he and all his Prieſts grew old, 
The Ladies grew in their Devotion cold ; 


4, that falſe Worſhip wou'd no longer hold. 


Severity, 


EPILOGUE. 

Severity of Liſe did next begin; 
(And always does, when ut no more can Sin.) 
That Doctrine, too, ſo hard, in Practice, lieg, 
That, the next Age may ſee another riſe, 
Then, Pagan Gods may, once again, ſucceed, 
And Jove, or Mars; bu ready, at our Need, 
To get young Godlings; and, ſo, mend our * 
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